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FOREWORD INTO THE PAST 


Was it Adolf Hitler who said, “A city corrupts from the inside” (“Einen Stadt Gestink 
von der Inner’)? 


No, it wasn’t; it was me, and the German is completely bogus. But who cares, be- 
cause everyone knows that putting a Nazi in the first sentence of an introduction is 
a sure-fire way of attracting the reader's attention. And you are paying attention— 
aren't you? So, let's get to the good stuff. 


Terminal City lives up to its name. The main character, the city itself, embodies the 
terminus of all cities that abide in the parallel universe of Dean Motter’s and Michael 
Lark’s minds. In this comix novel, elements of George Orwell’s 7984 and Aldous Hux- 
ley’s Brave New World combine to give us a noir, retro vision of how the world might 
have ended up; or, for that matter, ended entirely. Noir, because Terminal City reeks 
of nightmares and of men dreaming through other men’s bodies. Retro, because Jer- 
minal City is a metropolis that made it into the nineties, but actually stopped dead 
somewhere in the fifties. It's an odd mixture of Runyonesque eccentrics like Cosmo 
Quinn, Li'l Big Lil, Kid Gloves, and Eno Orez, and souls in search of themselves like 
Charity, Jezebel, Bonnie Bergman (BB), and Manual, the hapless bellhop. 


Terminal City is an urban zoo that barely contains the predators of the asphalt jungle. 
There are no trees, no flowers, no children, no flower children, no hope. Its heroes 
are ghosts—cast-off daredevils, disgraced champions, and left-for-dead explor- 
ers—ghosts who must rise from the tombs of their forgotten pasts to struggle for the 
soul of the city, struggle against the swarms of thugs, riffraff, scum, and psychopaths 
that crawl out of the rotting core of the corrupted metropolis. 


It's a hard town. The people are hard. The shadows are hard. Even the drugs are hard. 
The crank of choice is Electrocaine—shock therapy meets nose candy. Not an easy 
world to get by in, and few do, except for the ruthless and the pure. The ruthless and 
the pure hang like flies on the wall, witnesses to history, waiting for the time to act. 


Sounds bleak? It is, but it's funny and strangely human for a comic-book series. Motter’s 
sense of humor borders on the sneaky. Li'l Big Lil tells her gunsel chauffer to “make a left 
at the old Lang sign”; the evil Monkey Brothers are dubbed Hirno, Sino, and Speekno; 
and the octogenarian silent-film star who drops in at the end carries the moniker Lance 
Boyle. My father was a punster; I’m a punster; how can | help but love this guy? 


Well, introductions, like after-dinner drinks, should be short and sweet, so let’s wrap 
this up. For me, Terminal City is a literate kid's dream come true, a character-rich 
novel with lots of pictures. Welcome aboard; it’s a great town to get lost in. 


PETER BERGMAN 

Los Angeles 

Peter Bergman is a founding member 
of the Firesign Theatre. 


THE TOMORROW THAT 
NEVER WAS 


RETROFUTURISM IN THE COMICS OF DEAN MOTTER 


In 2006 Professor Henry Jenkins gave a talk on retrofuturism at a Berlin comics 
conference. A sizable part of that presentation was devoted to retrofuturism in the 
comics of Dean Motter. What follow are excerpts from that talk. A more complete 
illustrated version can be viewed in three parts at http://henryjenkins.org/2007/06/ 
the_tomorrow_that_never_was_re.html. 


The protagonist of William Gibson’s 1981 science-fiction short story “The Gernsback 
Continuum” is a photojournalist, collecting images for a coffee-table book he plans 
to call The Airstream Futuropolis: The Tomorrow That Never Was. As he searches 
for ramshackle roadside attractions and other traces of the ways people in the 1930s 
and 1940s imagined the future, he encounters what Gibson calls “semiotic ghosts,” 
glimpses of a parallel world where the euphoric dreams of urban boosters and tech- 
nological utopians had come true: 


Behind me, the illuminated city: Searchlights swept the sky for the 
sheer joy of it. |imagined them [the residents] thronging the plazas 
of white marble, orderly and alert, their bright eyes shining with 
enthusiasm for their floodlit avenues and silver cars. 


Over time, the impressions fade until all that is left are peripheral fragments of mad- 
scientist chrome flickering on the corner of his eye. 


Gibson's story was a bold gesture from a brash new writer, sweeping aside the tech- 
nological utopian fantasies that had emerged in the pulp magazines of the 1930s and 
shaped the science-fiction genre throughout most of its history. 


Motter, himself, has described his books in terms of “antique futurism,” explaining 
during an interview with the author: 


Since the advent of the industrial revolution, our society has been 
predicting the cultural future via the machine. Whether in gigantic 
architectural visions such as the World Fairs, or the near-whimsical 
Popular Science covers, dreams of flying cars, household robotic 
servants, or jet packs. These visions, while engineering achieve- 
ments of varying degrees of success and accuracy, were often 
oblivious as to how the culture would change. McLuhan (as well 
as the fictions of Orwell, Huxley and H. G. Wells) considered what 
would happen to humanity itself, not simply the evolution or devo- 
lution of our artifacts ... So “antique futurism” became my way of 
having some fun, while raising the questions. 


For Motter, then, “antique futurism” has to do, among other things, with the gap be- 
tween futures conceived through the lens of technological progress and the role that 


social and cultural factors play in shaping how we live and interact with technology. 
It involves the reassertion of human experiences and identities into the process of 
imagining the future. It also involves rereading the fantasies of the past through the 
lens of subsequent experiences and developments. 


Technological utopians believed a more perfect society would emerge from a series 
of breakthroughs in transportation and communication technologies. Howard Siegel 
traced the ways that a certain ideology of technological utopianism shaped the ico- 
nography of early science fiction, starting as a form of social critique of dominant 
economic institutions, but being hijacked and reworked by the 1939 fair’s corporate 
sponsors. He explains, 


Connecting all sectors of the technological utopia would be su- 
perbly efficient transportation and communication systems, pow- 
ered almost exclusively by electricity ... The specific means of 
transportation would include automobiles, trains, subways, ships, 
airplanes, even moving sidewalks. The means of communication 
would include pneumatic mail tubes, telephones, telegraphs, ra- 
dios, and mechanically composed newspapers. 


Given this history, it is no accident that Motter refers to one of his cities as “Elec- 
tropolis” and another as “Terminal City.” Both names suggest the centrality of these 
imagines of power, transportation, and communication to his vision of the failed utopia. 
As one comic critic writes, “Terminal City itself is named for the fact that it lies at the 
crossroads of a number of transport routes . . . But the city also earns the terminal 
appellation in another sense, in that [it] becomes the end of the line for characters 
like Quinn, marooned there with his reputation in tatters, or BB, the construction work 
she’s seeking having long since dried up.” The books lovingly detail the various trans- 
portation options—showing us what itis like to take a joy ride in a flying car, to arrive in 
the city via airship, or to walk through the lobby of the futuristic railroad station. At the 
same time, the books are fascinated with various systems of communication, depict- 
ing what were once seen as futuristic breakthroughs (such as television, which was 
introduced to the public at the 1939 fair) as now obsolete and malfunctioning (depicted 
here in grainy black-and-white images). Motter’s Terminal City still produces and con- 
sumes newsreel, Electropolis uses fluoroscopes to search crime scenes, and Radiant 
City uses a system of pneumatic tubes to deliver messages from building to building. 


The inhabitants of Terminal City must now live in and around the abandoned facilities 
created for the Brave New World's Fair, much as residents of Queens may drive past 
the rusting remains of the Unisphere from the 1964 New York World's Fair on their 
way to low-paying, nowhere jobs. As Motter explains, 


It's a symbolic thing | suppose. The idea of a huge city that has 
seen better days isn’t very “realistic.” Except in antiquity. Modern 
cities are organic, evolving and constantly being re-invented .. . 
The same can't be said for the physical world we have construct- 
ed to live in. It remains, even if its inspirations fade from memory. 
“Look upon my works, ye mighty, and despair .. .” quotes Shelley 
in “Ozymandias.” 


Things aren't going to get any better from here. Christian Thorne argues that the 
nostalgia provoked by the retro and the dread sparked by images of postapocalyptic 
societies are complexly intertwined in contemporary science fiction, our desire for 
one fueling our despair over the other. Thorne sees the recycling of the residual as 
a central aspect of the apocalyptic imagination, with old junk reevaluated once it 
accrues scarcity. Motter’s comics, thus, play on this line—inciting our pleasure at 
seeing these old conceptions of the future realized and our fear that no matter how 
utopian our aspirations, human societies collapse in upon themselves in the end. 


As the series moves forward, we see more and more such puns and inside jokes 
which reference early twentieth-century conceptions of technology and the future. 
So, we learn that the mayors of Terminal City have included Orwell, Huxley, and 
Gernsback, or we meet characters with names like Tess LaCoyle, Menlo Park, Boris 
St. Elmo, Alfred MacGuffin, Johnny Picasso, or Raymond Alexander. These jokes ex- 
tend into the backgrounds of images as well, so that if you look closely at a page set 
at Ralph’s Used Robots, we will spot Maria from Metropolis, R2-D2 and C-3P0 from 
Star Wars, the Daleks from Doctor Who, Robot B-9 from Lost in Space, Klaatu from 
The Day the Earth Stood Still, and even what looks like one of the Rock’em Sock’em 
Robots from the 1960s children’s toy of that same name. These panels represent 
a mini history of the place of the robot in the popular imagination across the past 
century. Another panel from the same book shows Metropolis (whether Superman’s 
or Fritz Lang’s, we don’t know), Gotham City, and Opal City as potential destinations, 
again linking Motter’s cities to the history of urban representation in comics. 


Motter's works tap the residual at every possible level—from the broad outlines of 
his city to the smallest detail in the décor, from the names of characters to the ar- 
chetypes and clichés through which those characters are constructed. It is clear 
that Motter and his collaborators are themselves fans and collectors of this retro 
culture and at the same time, they are using these images to pose a mild critique of 
the ideologies that shaped these earlier images of the future. Throughout all of this, 
we feel a certain melancholy in our recognition that the imagined world of tomorrow 
never came or more accurately, in these stories, it came and never left. Either way, 
the result is a set of shattered dreams and broken promises. 


Henry Jenkins is the Provost's Professor of Communication, Journalism, and Cin- 
ematic Arts at the University of Southern California. He arrived at USC in fall 2009 
after spending the previous decade as the director of the MIT Comparative Media 
Studies Program and the Peter de Florez Professor of Humanities. He is the author 
and/or editor of twelve books on various aspects of media and popular culture. 
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TERMINAL CITY 


On The Wall 


Memoirs of a Human Fly 
by Cosmo Quinn 


It gets cold working 
up here on the high 
glass. Bitter cold. 
ind I’ve never liked 
the cold. Never. 
Especially when I 
get wet. It hurts 
like hell. 


So, one might ask 
why I chose this 
particular line 
of work. 


Actually, it seemed 
logical at the time. 
When I retired from 
public life, I needed 
to do SOMETHING. 


The city’s economy 
completely stalled about 
ten years ago when Mayor 
Orwell took office. Things 
didn't get any better 
when Huxley ousted hin. 
And I was broke. 


Despite being 
the world's most 
famous human 
fly, my saddle- 
bags weren't 
exactly bulging. 


EY cn see OT la 
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I'd climbed the Eiffel I’d tightroped " 
Tower, the Leaning Tower, the Falls and 

and the Empire State. flagpoled 

I'd scaled Notre Dame. handveds of 


skyscrapers. 


My sponsors were 
among the most 
prestigious in 
the world. 


But, to be honest, I 
CARS the money. 


Charity constantly 
reminds me of this. 
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I lived the high 


life,in more ways Anyway, as Robot "Alas,poor 
than one.I must have f Theatre became Yorick-ick-ick-ick. 
spent TWO fortunes more and more zip. beep.” 


on Electrocaine. popular... 


It's one of the 
crazier eXperimen- 
tal leisure drugs 
that have flooded 
T.C. Good thing 

I finally shook 
THAT demon. 
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...Work for those of 
us in the daredevil 
business became more 
and more scarce. 


Jolly Roger made his 9 ‘ cee 
See et never really 


_ recovered from 
their terrible 
accident. 
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Ratt 
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0 Great Carlini 
a] fell from grace. 


“The Falling 
A Steinbergs.") 


They were watching "MY 
LITTLE AIRHEAD,” "THE 
MONKEY BROTHERS,” and "YOU 
GREEDY BASTARD!"(Too bad 
t as rigged!) 
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The Widow Marx is 
hiding her not- 
so-late husband 
in her rooms. 


My favorite set of 
windows are those of 
the Herculean Arms. 


This town is the 
crossroads of the 
nation, and the 

Arms is its largest 
residential hotel. 
There are a number of 
permanent guests as 
well as transients, 
so there is always 
something going on. 
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And besides, Charity 
runs the bar there now. 
She's always in some 
kind of mischief...and 
even though we're just 


friends these days, I 
still watch over her. 


The Professor is 
translating some 
Babylonian scroll. 
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50, MY CEAR-- YEAH. ACTUALLY, 1M 
\> THI6 YOUR MOVING INTO TOWN. FROM 
FIRST TIME TO KANZAS. 1 JUST LANVEZ 
TERMINAL MY CREAM JOB. 
tity? 


REALLY? WHAT 
VO YOU Vo? 


I'M A @IVETER. PROMETHEAN7 


ACTUALLY, MY 
FATHER WAS ONE OF 
THE ORIGINAL 
FOREMEN ON THE 


REALLY? 1 
THOVGHT THEY 
WENT OLT OF 

BUSINESS, 


COLO6SU5. TAVOUT ME 

EVERYTHING I KNOW. 
TLL BE WORKING 
FOR PROMETHEAN, 
SAME AS HE ZI. 


WHY 70 YOU IN FACT, 1 BELIEVE THEY THAT'S FUNNY. 


SAY THAT? WERE SLHEPLLED 10 LOMPLETE THE I TALKEV TO THE BOLD 
OZONE CATHEVRAL MOKE THAN FIVE 


W5T THE OTHER VAY-- 
RS . ANZ NO ONE HAS N 
WELL, THERE Mee ae ae WELL, PERHArS 


Hae BEEN VIRTUALLY LM) MISTAKEN, TELL 
NO CONSTRUCTION IN acne ME, WHERE ARE 
TOWN FOR YEARS, ee YOU STAYING? 


SKELETON NOW. 


THAT'S A-- 
um-- INTERESTING 
NEIGHBORHOO?. 


BI CONT KNOW WHY 
] YOU THINK HE I5 ON HIS 
WAY 10 THIb GUMP, 


: YOU KNOW, 
] PINELLI, SOMETIMES 
YOU'RE A OPE. 
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IVE HAV THE 
BALLS BROTHERS ON 
Hié TAIL ALL WEEK. 
THE SKINNY |G THAT 
THE LITTLE RUNT IS 
BURNING LP A LOT OF 
SHOE LEATHER TRYIN’ 
10 GET TO TOWN-- 
ANG HE STILL HAS 
THE MERCHANTCIZE, 


2 


ANZ, PROVIZIN’ 
THINGS VON'T GET 
BUNGLE? SOMEHOW, 

IT'LL BE IN 
THEIR MITTS BY THE 
TIME WE HIT 
ZOTH CENTURY. 


..-And then 
hee o oee 
rs 


She always | 
turns up at 
the craziest 


I haven't the 
foggiest what she's 
up to. But it must 

bo. SOMETHING 
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It happened over 
ten years ago. 


ee 


It was my last ee stunt. 
Charity had booked me to 


scale THE COLOSSUS for the 
IMPERIAL Zeppelin Company 
at the opening of the 
BRAVE NEW WORLD'S FAIR. 


PRODUCED IRECTE! 
By BUNNY BERG By RAYMOND GUNN 


THE PLACE IS THE SITE OF THE 
TERMINAL CITY. BRAVE NEW WORLD'S FAIR. 


AND HUMAN FLY COSMO QUINN HAS TO CLIMB THE AWESOME 
UNDERTAKEN ONE OF THE MOST VISAGE OF THE 
UNUSUAL STUNTS OF HIS CAREER. COLOSSUS OF ROADS. 
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THIS, OF COURSE, IS MERELY THE HEAD OF WHAT WILL, IT HAS TAKEN THE CREW OF PROMETHEAN CONSTRUCTION OVER FIVE YEARS TO 
WHEN COMPLETED, BE THE LARGEST STATUE OF ITS KIND EVER CONSTRUCTED. COMPLETE THIS MUCH. WHEN FINISHED IT WILL BE A HEROIC SYMBOL, 
EVEN SO, IT IS AN IMPRESSIVE SIGHT. A MAJOR ZEPPELIN TERMINAL, AND AN IMPORTANT TOURIST ATTRACTION FOR 


THE MANY PEOPLE WHO PASS THROUGH TERMINAL CITY. 


It was getting chilly Nw 


by the time I reached 
the nose, but the 
climb DID get easier. 


Then it happened. I was at eye level 
when he fell. He 


a one nearly knocked me 
! off the goddamn 
thing. 
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I radioed Charity. 
She told me that 
Imperial wanted 
me to proceed. 


a EE EA A A A A 


Then I saw it. 
But only for 
a moment. 


When I came to, I was in 
the hospital. Charity 
had rescued me in the 
gyrocopter. She told me 
that no one could find 

a body. 


Later, 
had fabricated the whole thing to 
cover up an Electrocaine relapse, 
and that I had cheapened the 
opening ceremonies of the Fair. 


Didn't get much work 
after that. 


YOU'RE IN THE 
ARMS, SUNSHINE, 


tyr% j 
‘ a 
Se li 
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WELL, LET'S GET YOU JEZEBEL, WHY VON'T 
CLEANEV UP. ANZ THEN YOU YOV PUT SOME ILE ON é 
CAN LIE GOWN. HIS HEAV ANV THEN LET QUEEN OF 
HIM REST IN ONE OF - THE NILE. 
THE VACANT ROOMS. | 


Pe, 


a H 
VI? YOU fe 4 
NOTICE Hib , { 
CAGET — 


COSMO, YOU CAN'T 
fe tee LET It GO, LAN YOU7 THAT 
FORGET IT. WAS ANOTHER TIME. 


YOU SHOLL?Z 
JUST LEAVE IT ALONE. 1 
MEAN, AFTER ALL, HE SEEMS 
TO BE IN SOME KING OF 
VEEP TROVBLE. 
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MARIANNA, 
LIKEWIZE, tM 
SURE, MIb6-- 


' . 
ARRIVING FROM 
MELVILLE 


Ou, MY VERY WELL, 68, GOO? 
FRIENCS LUCK WITH YOUR NEW JOB. 
JVET CALL 
‘ ME BB, bi 


YOU TWO KNUCKLEHEAZS HOOK UP WITH 
VITO AN? JACKSON TONIGHT. I'LL BE AT THE ARMS. 
1 HAVE SOME BUSINESS MATTERS 10 
VIGLVSS WITH THE HONORABLE MAYOR HUXLEY. 


THE FOUR OF 
YOLGE MEET ME WITH 
THE MERLHANCISE AT 
RICK'S ATOMIC CAFE 

IN THE A.M, 


| Es 5 ee | 
1 CON'T 
waar ie ogee APPRELIATE BEING 
FIN? 'EM7 GIVEN GUFF BY A 
‘ MORON LIKE Yous 
BE THERE. 
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It's often grotesque 


an@ confusing. But it's Pee 
unlike any pluce on j And, if it wasn’t for 
Earth. And I see a side that, I might never 
of her that most of her have seen that crazy 


other citizens can't. valise again. 


Pa * 
MAS 


Terminal City has a 
life all its own. 


i 
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SEIT Terre 


One thing’s for certain: I'm going to 
have to keep Charity at arm's length 

for a while. If she figures out what 

I'm going to do, I'll never find out 

what's in the valise. 


It's hard to believe 
that after all these 


years...I may actually 
be able to solve the 
mystery that ended my 
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Ine beasT is Stirring 
agai). She has beer 
drmarl for a long 
Time, bor The signs 
are visible once more. 
A\\ over The aly, 
eis as 2 The 
sommambu\ist is abodT 
To awaken—lo £ind 
himsel€ looking wWlo 
her deep and A shay 


eyes . 


Episode Two 


35 


Ihe question 
isn) So Much 
ne she will 
pounce, bur 
when. 


Jerminal City—Tthe 
velST Where she 
breeds, where she 
stalks her prey, 
where she raises 
her young. 


\a Time The cubs 
will mature and 
leave The pride. 
7 , ' 
new roars will 


eclho WroushovT 
The méTropolis. 


mere rc €rom nursing her 


7008, way or anolner there 


il be oodshed, 
= ne 


\ only ae Thal This Time \ can 
e 
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There is always 
bloodshed, 
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--IN THE NORTH 
SEA LAST WEEK, THE 
FEW SURVIVING CREW --OF TEN 
MEMBERS ARE EXPELTEV = REFERREP TO Ab 
BALK AT PORT ELEVEN & SS: THE FOUR QUARTETS, 
WORTH TOMORROW : CONTINUE TO BE 
MORNING. THE REMAINING via VIRECTEZ AWAY 
THREE MAXIMUM-GECURITY FROM THE REGION. 
LINE@S, THE BURNT NORTON, 
THE EAST COKER, AN? <a 
THE ORY SALNAGES-- Seana. 
NEWS" TONIGHT: 


= B ANZ YOU STILL CAN'T 
eae : = REMEMBER ANYTHING? 


FOUR MORE 
SOMNAMBLLIOTS 
RESCUEP FROM 

FIFTY-GELON? LEVEL 
OF THE ig 
PLETE? OZONE 

CATHEVRAL-- 


LET ME CHANGE 
THE ICE IN THIS, 
YOUR HEAY FEEL 

ANY BETTERT 


--GOMEONE.., Dp 

UP ON THE WS cs 

MONORAIL. 1 y 

THINK tHcy TSN | 

WANTE? 10 You mememeer wHat [| 
Y LOOKEP LIK 


THE 


KILL ME.,, é7 


ORY Wee ey” as 
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OKAY, GENTS, VINK UP. 
S'M GOIN’ OFF CUTY 500N 50 
$CAN FINIGH CLEANING UP THE 


MES& IN THE BALLROOM, 
Bvt 
OF COURSE, 
MACEMOISELLE. fy 
; MERCI. a 


a 


er: 4 
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Warr itt may 


YOU NOTICE HIS VALISE, —— 


100, NESTLE PAST 


IT MUST CONTAIN SOMETHING 
OF OREAT VALVE FORK IT TO BE 


50 WELL SECUREZ ANCIENT 
TREASURE, PERHAPL7 ; 


MILITARY SECKETS, SOMETHING 
ZAT MIGHT BE WORTH A 
GREAT VEAL TO OUR 

FOREIGN FRIENZS. 


N ANY 
CAGE, f THINK WE 
OWE IT 10 ZE POOR 
MAN 10 RELIEVE 
HIM OF SUCH A 
PANGEROVS OBJECT 
OF TEMPTATION. 
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3 


orcas 


WELL, WE KNOW HE 
LIKES CAKE, ANP HE CAN 
TAKE A FALL. 


—4) 
F . ¥ OR A 
ae St, SUBSTANTIAL AMOLNT 


OF MONEY, 1 HAVE 


| bEEN SULH LUGGAGE 


FROM ZE CENTRAL 
DEPOSITORY. 


HOW COLL YO MUGS LOSE HIM? HES . YEAH, SHOEBOX. 
HOOFING IT GOWN THE RAIL WITH THE GRIP CLFFEZ ANYWAY, WE GOT 
TO HIS WRIST. WHERE COLL? HE GO? = WORT TO STREET 

Boo eee SS LIFE. I’ ONLY a 

be a yy — MATTER OF TIME. 

d ol THE MAN'S GOT 

Bp] L EYES EVERYWHERE. 


<= 


iN |=: 
SICA 


SI 


v a 
\ 


JS. 


YOR GONNA 
STAKE ME ON 
hZ THATT 


I 


“ 


“4 


TL WOLLON'T 


WANT @ PIECE OF 
THAT ACTION! 


Em 
~ 


( 
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There are places 
in The jungle 
where creatures 


appear sedeATary. 


Some are more 
dangerous wns 
State, Natural 
mslincls are t 
always aT \work r) 
wn me wild, gi 
ri 


cacti 


VE 


\T is a €atal mistake 
To Think of Them as 
ang Wing other Than 

predators. 


A Ger aS 


a / IN 
fy te), Y "a cu BN 
(ee 7 wi 


4 —= 
Za , 
4 

—ma 


ae i feecees 
oe Saat 


NOW LOOK, BOYS,, WE'VE BEEN PRETTY PATIENT 
1 GOT MATTERS IN HANZ 5O FAR, LIL. YOU SHOLLV NEVER 
JUST BE A LITTLE HAVE LET THAT CREEP SLIP 
MORE PATIENT. THROUGH YOUR FINGERS! 
"Utt 


* |e batt 


— 


x \> ‘ YOU 
; ALS HAPPENS 10 THE 
YOUR HONOR, eS BUNCH OF Ue IF WE 
EXPLAIN 10 MISTER a DON'T PLT OUR 


HAN7S ON THE 
MERCHANGIZE. 


NERO, PLEASE. BIG LIL YEAH, WELL, LIL AND 1 100K, PENCILNECK=- 1 
ANZ 1 HAVE BEEN VOING HAVE HAV OVER VEALINGS, JONT TELL YO HOW 10 RUN 
BUSINESS FOR YEARS. SHE 100, I'VE VSEV HER GOONS YOUR SO-CALLEV BUSINESS! 

Ib EMINENTLY CAPABLE. IN THE FAST. JON'T TELL ME HOW TO RUN 


— MINE! NY ®OYS AE MAKIN’ 
B \ THE TOLLH THI> VERY 
—_ 


MINUTE. 50 BACK OFF! 


IF YOU PLT ALL 
THEIR BRAINS IN ONE HEAZ 
YOU'O STILL HAVE ROOM FOR 

A COUPLE OF BRICKS. 


ENOUGH ALREAPY! LIL, IVST 
BRING THE CASE TO ME AT CITY 
HALL TOMORROW. ANZ MAKE SURE 
YOUR BOYS AREN'T SEEN. 


JON'T PATRONIZE 
ME, HUXLEY. 1 
BEEN IN THIS GAME 
SINCE YOV WAS 
IN VIAPERS. 
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~~ $$ | 
4H PLACE IS | 2 
JOIN’ NOTHIN! T i 
v. al MEAN--T'S 4veT 1 f 


WAS SLPFOSLEV TO 
REPORT FOR WORK, 


Aino. SAY, YOV'KE 
8055 BEROMAN'S KIZ 
AREN'T YOV7 


WHAT AZE YOU 
TALKIN' ABOUT? 
THERE AIN'T NO 
WORK. NOT FOR 


BUT 1 GOT THI LAST MONTH. 
1 CAME IN TOVAY BY MONORAIL. 
WAS LATE BECALSE THERE WAS SOME 
KINZ OF VELAY AT MELVILLE. 


MAN. ONE OF THE 
F) @e6r. Suame AgOLT 
| WHAT HAPPENEV 


43 


‘I 
7, REE Loney “si 
wk Dts st a "ld 
: - 


60 IN 
(A OA NTO ‘tHE 
ete eggs MAYBE YOU 
7 SOME OTHER 
A WORK. 


Bom y FAVOR 
7 \\ 
ROVELE IF 
= sae) ne 
klix 


Sia 
iN m Mh Ree 


ft 
iit MC; iy TF 


MY HEAM., 
oof -- THAT'S 
ONE WAY 10 

GET A NIGHT'S 
a SLEEP. GANZ, 


t 
HOPE THIS 
DOESN'T MEAN 


FT dayoreak The A Smaller, 

ar cs UNsUSPeZTINS 
crea\ures 
often Stra 
wlo Their 
‘ling Lie\ds-- 


nociumnal predator 
rérwes to her den, 


PP 
Tilney 


a 


| 
: 


ay 


ee 
| 


ll 
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8) 
DESK, ROOM \4 N APOLOGIES, DEAR GUEST. 


SERVICE WAG ORVERET 


NORE THAN TWO HOLRe ALD. WE ARE HAVING TROUBLE 
BOONE ESAT WITH THE BELLHOPPERS, 

OLY THE MANUAL URIT 

IS 1H SERUICE AT THE 

MOMENT. YOUR ORDER 


) WILL BE UP SHORTLY. 


(/ 


js 4 
SD 
| 


bee 
THAT It Io! — 
iDIABLO! 


EL TORO'S 
BREAKFAST STILL HAS 
NOT BEE DELIVERED, 

MANUAL. 


HUAL 


ee fg ti 
\ ria 
yee 


= 


Cw 2s ——— 
re SF WHAT 00 YOU 
. EXPECT? HE'S FROM BARCELONA! 
TELL HIM T0-- 


._ 


a 
ye: 


hmmmm -zip—beep- 

OWE MOMENT. PLEASE. 

MADAME. COULD YOU 
JOIN ME AT THE 
FRONT DESK? 


My Fieuos witt Be Dowd 
MOMENTARILY. 


a 
1 


WELL, 17 LIKE | SEE. THERE ei 


ROOM, BLT--wm-- IS ROOM 1313. IT IS 
CAN'T AFFOR7 HOT A DELURE SUITE. 
MUCH. 


LE 


CERTAINLY, 
BAZIL. 
ae = a 


The oasis, AN place where several 
herds (and even dTher species) 
suspend much of Their Territorial 
belnavior. \T is as i€ TMhey Know 
They nave nothing To fear Srom 
The other creatures Who 

and bathe \here. 


drink 


len 
To swply 


sw 
ack, 


\ 


JALKSON, YER 
GONNA KILL YERSELF 
WITH THAT STUFF! 


SHE'LL HAVE 
YER HAT ANZ WHAT YOU 
WEAR IT ON. 
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THAT... JEEZ 
LOVISE, AT 
LEAST tUT 


OKAY, YOU MUGS. 
GIMME THE GOO? NEWS, 
AN? IT BETTER 
GE GOO 


JACKEON.WNO 
'LECTROCAINE 
WHEN YER 
PUNCHIN' MY 


WE SELL IT--WE VON'T 
DEMO IT. REMEMBER THAT! 


HE GAVE DS THE SLIP 
6065, BUT WE GOT THE 
WOR? OLT. WE'LL GET HIM. 
HE'S SOMEWHERE IN THE 

NEIGHBORHOOV, 
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Ah, GHOEGOX. 
THAT WASN'T THE 
COO NEWS 1 WAS 

HOPIN' FOR, 


NOW, HOW ABOUT 
AN EXPLANATION? 


WE ALMOST HA THE BLM. THEN 
C| Hie TRAIN COMES ALONG AND-- 


‘rere are The 
occasional iwWlerlopers. 
Solitary beasts at 
come upon The 
say ay ihe 
dasis, and \ie mM 
wail or some 
unsuspecting, Viet) 
To wander “loo close. 


VON'T BE 
A 5ar! 


NEVERTHELESS, 
WELCOME TO THE 
ARMS OF HERCULES, 
MY FRIENZ. 
MONGIELR MICAZA AN 
1 HAVE A WAGER 
THAT WE HOPE YOU 
CAN SETTLE. 


YEAH. WE WAS 
ALMOST KILLEZ. IN FACT, 
T THINK JOHNNY SVITCASE 
MIGHTA BOVGUT IT HIM- 
SELF. MAYBE WE SHOULV 
HAVE PEEPERS CHECK 
OVT THE MORGVE-- 


She looks Through The Tall 
grass. he \watls panenly. 


Wrest 


ney 
"y 


Ca 


6007 10 SEE YOU 
UP AN? ABOLT, MONZIELR. 
YOUR ARRIVAL WAS VERY-- 
HOW SHALL WE SAY, 
TROVGLEP, 
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WHAT HE MEANS I5-- YOUR VALIDE Ib 1 SBE. 
MOST UNUSUAL. ANY, THOLGH I MYSELF YOU ARE VERY 
22009055 SUGPELT IT LONTAINS NOTHING MORE CLEVER. 
Pt fel THON A CHANGE OF CLOTHES ANZ 
CARE TOILETRIES, MY FRIENG ON THE OTHEZ 
HANG, INGIET THAT YOU ARE A 
PHYSICIAN OF GOME KINZ 


x 
ee LA?) 
1 AES 


a ITS YOUR 
BAb. Qu'EsT-LE [Ss 
INGIZET YOU 
Wie 6OME 
ALTION, 100. 
VERY WELL. 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DOINGT EST UN 
CANAR? FOU! 


YOU GUESS WHERE 
ZE BALL I5-- ANZ 
YOV WIN 50 POMMES 
GE TERRE. YOU 
FAIL, AN? YOU TELL 
US OF ZE CONTENTS, 


J G00? \VEA, NO7 
! = 
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i ~ Ma 
Catch her as unaware as she 
caught Whe €irsT of her prey. 


YE PB a 
"LLL EIS 
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WHO WERE 
THOSE GVYS7 FIV -— 

—— YOU RECOGNIZE WHAT ABOL-T THE 
ZN THEMT LADY IN REV7 VIP YOu 
mn RECOGNIZE HERT 

f ee i} j 
{] 
ee 


ui Ef ae 


<a 
GET OT! YOU <n 
MANIACTH/ i 


WELL, 1 THINK WE BETTER 
GET THI5 THING OFFA YOU ANDO 
INTO THE HOTEL SAFE. 


ya WHAT ABOLT - 
ae = THE LOCKS? 


THIS 16 CURIOS! THe 
ACIZ 15 KNOWN 10 VIG60LVE 
ANY METAL! 


I GON'T RECOGNIZE ANY 
THESE CHARACTERS, 


It NOT EVEN 
MAKING A STAIN. 


TVE NEVER SEEN 


ANYTHING LIKE IT. THE CASE “CZ 
SEEMS TO BE MAVE FROM THE 
Cy 3 quar Muon BE 
as OO NM Bef 
Sy 


AX 


f, 


eves OF 


HEY, 2065, WHAT'RE Ove FRIEND HERE WELL... THE COMBINATION OF 
YOU COIN’ HERE IN NEES GOME HEL THIb IMPERVIOLS MATERIAL AN? “THESE 
EOCHEATS7 WHAT 70 YOU THINK, UNKNOWN SYMBOLS WOULT LEA? ME 


PROFESSORT 


3 
M4 
Ni 
i 14 


50, WHAT 90 
aN We 70 NOW7 g. 
i N 4 “ 4 
A b s w\ 


x : i A ; 
2 N PJ) AS 
_ S {Od 6 
i Gi R ne 
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ee = 0 N 47 
4, » Q Whe, 
Uj ( | 7 hey \ é 
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The Jewels of Clacagar have 4 most extraordinary history, 
Wher the 16th-century psychic Ylostradamus passed Qs 
away, legend has it that his apprentice removed Q KG 

his master's eyes and encased ther in ariber, 
These stones were believed to have mystical 
powers, They were passed dowy g 


from generation to generation <9 pf) 
Cogs! 


BE 


i. 


Sometime during the 17th century The necklace turned up in a 
they were fashioned into 4 necklace Cairo flea market in 1795, 
of diamonds, rubies, and emeralds, 
St disappeared toward the end of 
that century and was thought to be 
lost to the ages. 


( ay 
VN 


jE D, 


€ Turkish nobleman acquired 


it in 1806, but lost it to a Tot knowing its true value, 

scheming wife when she ran off they sold it for passage a5 
with a Prussian soldier, they fled to India, 

a Cventually it was to find its way to the 

tiny a state of lsc where 

a ie rand Vigier proclaimed 

> 2 ie Eyes of Yostradamus 


Z 


OW VAS} to be the very centerpiece 
pee! ii 


of 7 ra pes 
of the real, 
y__"| S = th er 2 re if 


a1! 


oa : ‘|| af | 
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YOU BLFFOONS YOU HAVE 
‘ } NEVER BUNGLEV THINGS 
20 BACLY! 


b a ’ L Rs CS 
BUT, YOUR EXCELLENLY--I-- 


5 i 4 WILL NOT REMAIN 
. [| @N Exiles t MUST HAVE THE 
JEWELS! WE HAY THE EYES IN 


L_—_ 
é THE PALMS OF OUR HANTS! 
mn a7 a. — a 
acc aS 
A 
be 
I~ 


1 CANNOT AFFORZ 
TO REGAIN THE 
THRONE WITH ANOTHER 
Cover! t MLST 
RETURN TO ALACAZAR 
Ab A HERO, 


ce) eo, 
Gy 
ES 
RESPECTFULLY, biz, fl y) DON'T BE A FOOL, bAbTAR! p ~~ 
WE DON'T KNOW FOR Ha] THE CASE Ib IDENTICAL 10 THE d " 
CERTAIN THAT THE ! IN] oNe CaReie BY THE MAN IN 
My) THE IRON Mack THAT VERY r CO 


YOUNG MAN HAS THE 
JEWELS. | NIGHT. ANZ T'VE TOL? YOU! 
| THE TRAIL LEAVS RIGHT HEE 
TO TERMINAL CITY! 


PR 


1 NEB? ANOTHER 

STRATEGY. IN THE 

MEANTIME, REMAIN 
VIGILANT. 
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REALLY SHOU 
gent NG THIS ZOOM 40 


oxant REALL 
JE APPRECIATE THe 


Oy a 


HarveNer 
HERET 


= 
Al ier (= 


OH, YEAH. OUT 
eR MY VAP... GO51, HE 
ORINE-IN WHEN 1 WAS A KI7 TO H IWOLIZEV HER. | < 
HOE OLO FILMS. e 3 
z z 


Ss Sf 
wig 


‘ 7 WN 
Ups \ 
U 4 x ‘ 
NT ; / = / 
’ ESPECIALLY 
mM “ 
CIE? <\" y 
{ \ 
_ : = ‘So x $ 
lh NX 
2) ‘ 


f il 
\ 4 ty 
‘i vi 
: 4 ; 
ea 
‘. 
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TLL TELL YOU WHAT, 


MY CEA. THERE WON'T 

BE ANY CHARGE FOR 

THE ZOOM. NOT UNTIL 
NG IN 


LET'S JUeT SAY 
1 HAVE MY REASONS. 
im 


ds) 


There was a kind 
of bond between 
those of us in 

the daredevil 


In the years following 
the incident at the 
fair, work was getting 
difficult to come by. 
Especially for me. 


But the competition, 
while fierce, was 
usually friendly. 


We were really competing 
against the NEW AGE itself. 
We were fighting against 

our own obsolescence. 


And as if that 
wasn’t enough, 
along comes 
golden boy. 
Darth Gable. 
Don't get me 
wrong...he was 
talented 
enough. He 
might even 
have been good. 


Then came the 
accidents. 


Woody the Wing- Little Egypt was Tom McBomb’s 
walker's plane f eaten alive during cannon backfired. 
temporarily lost her Famous Aquarium As accidents go, 
control. Escape when the mummy they weren't very 
case was dropped in convincing. 
the wrong tank. 


Then, one day Charity 
tells me that Darth’s 
manager, Li'l Big Lil, 
had been around to 

see her. We had been 
working on my comeback 
and Lit was offering 
me a cool fifty grand 
not to bother. 


I guess she 
figured that 
with most of us 
out of the way, 
Darth would be 
the king. 


ite~afead 


TELL YOU 
WHAT, WHY VON'T 
YOV VOT GIVE 
VS THE CASE, 


ANG WELL Be ff 
ON OU WAY. 
LT 


' A 
ai 


<\ 


" A CA aie 


oon 


Of course, 
Charity showed 
her the door. 


THIS Ib 
A CANGEROLS 
LINE OF WORK, 
BLONZIE! 


i 1 GON'T KNOW 
HOW 1O GET IT 


OFF! 1 ON'T 
KNOW THE 
COMBINATION! 


But I finally 
convinced her. Sure, 
my business was death- 
defying stunts, but I 
like to have at least 
a 50/50 chance. 


(Os 


= 


And it sure 
didn’t seem 
like Big Lil 
was offering 
me THOSE 
odds. 


It's probably one of 
the main reasons we 
broke up. Sometimes I 
regret that decision. 


GOTTA VO 
5OMETHING-- 
THIS TIME. 


THAT'S 100 
BAG. AIN'T IT, 
5UOEBOX? 


4 


ba 


5AY, VON'T I 
KNOW YOU. 


OLE, BLONTIE! |_ OF 


H 


PEN 
w 
M 
<x 
s 
w 
+ 
x 

S 


(OWN 


SZ 


TE 
YOu 
SURE LEAD A 
DRAMATIC 


LIFE, PAL! 


We remained friends. 
But from then on 
I've always felt 
like less of a man 
in Charity'’s eyes. 


IW 


SS 
SSS 


ANS 


/| share of the money. 


She asked for the 
equipment instead. 
Even the Fly-Specs. 


7. 
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WHO 
ARE "THEY'7 


She hated that 
name--but they sure 
made for some 
mighty good night- 
time shows. 


AFTER ALL, 
WOPL? QUINN LET 
Ub MAKE SHORT 

WORK OF HID 

SQUEEZET 


EVEN TALK 
ANYMORE-- 


le 


? Sh 


s 
* ih 
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Ou, 
HE'LL COME 
THROUGH. 


YOU'RE 
KIPVING 
YOURGELF-- 


THE NET 1 GOT HER RIGHT 


I> CLOSING, ‘| WHERE fT WANT HER! 
MY FRIENY, uw WEV ee 1 
- | Red 


TEOBENS 


JINNER AT ISHMAEL'S 
FOR YOU ANZ THAT VAME 
YOU'RE 50 KEEN ON. WHAT'S 
HER NAME-- THE ONE 
WITH THE PHONY LEG., 


eee 

i YOU BEALH 

J 4HI> ONE AN? 
)| DINNERS ON 
Z 


You FIN? 
THOSE TWO. THEY CAN'T 
6é FAR. 


Au, HELLS HEART! 
NOT YOU AGAIN! 


AThous\h They may be natural enemies, 

many 3€ The creatures simply avoid one 

another, Uri) the Territory is mvaded 

Uatil The invisible Vines aré crossed, Even 

Then cn€roflanon is nol immediate. 
\) 


o! 


) 


py 
we 
NICE-L IN‘ 
pms RIA uh? Ss 
inal deh elie 


She is wary... cadvious. 
She circles The invader 
slowly, making certian 
That any avenues o£ 
escape are resivizied 
before she Sivikes. 


A 
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ANZ money. fT 
LOTS OF 

MONEY. YEAH. C5) TTS 

\ 2 I fj 

aS KGYs ae 
EF j 7 
J | ( b 
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ESPECIALLY IF IT HAZ SOME 
IMPORTANT PAPERS IN IT. 


LIL! Let 
‘EM GO! TLL ae 
GET YOU tHe 
AK 
\\\ 

Ww 


A 


LOOK, 1 KNOW 
YOU WANNA 7O THE 


RIGHT THING. BUT 
Yee A PLT. 


YOU BRING 
ME BUDDY BOY 
AN? THE LUGGAGE, 
AN? T'LL LET ‘Em 
GO. WON'T EVEN 
ROLOH 'EM UP 100 
MUCH. 


> 
SSSOSS9 
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S Sse, 
SY 7 
RLS SS 


SS 


> 
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. 
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YER STILL AN 
INSECT, QUINN. YOU 
KNOW THAT 


eam 
i/ (AO 


{ ‘ - 7 eo 
SS 
aS a 

tin 


fy N 
ai 


A\\ 


a + 
ar ee 


baY NOD ee. NOT 
SUPPOSEV TO 
Ba GO F 


1 sUoT 
WANT 10 GET RIV 
OF THI6 THING. 


Ba 
1 AM CONVINCE? THAT 


<<C 


aie | ; = . ie he Gee = i 
iH nq He /* ; = s iy 
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FINO HER 


Tt KNOW, mM 
FRIENZ BUT TLL 


=) Ya By 


i 


———— 


Z\6 WOLL7 
BE A GOO? 
TIME TO HAVE 
a COFFEE, 
N'EST-CE FA67 
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T=zanite 
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alll 


Me 
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hi 


| Lil 
ff 


NTT] 
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JON'T YOu 


ar 
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2) UNPERSTANDT WHATEVER'S 
-- » 
Lf 


WELL 
WAT GOTTA GE I 


eS pH: 


hy. 
WY 

ZVA= @ 
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HEY, 
SUNSHINE, 
WAKE UP 
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Every day on the veldT is Beasts Struggle 

me o£ like and death. or dominance. 
They fiercely 
protect! “Their 
orood, ney 
bate €or 


BuoT in The inal analysis, 
The law of The jungle—The 
EiglT. Sor survival Thal day—is 
sometimes all Thal matiers. 
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Episode Four 


The events of the past few days have 
brought back a whole passel of 
memories. The mysterious briefcase, 
Big Lil coming up for air after all 
this time, getting back into 
uniform. It wasn't exactly like old 
times, but for a few moments there 

I wasn't just watching. 


I was actually doing 
something for a change. 
I guess some part of 
the past did come 
alive for me in a way. 


==2==3 
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I remember the early There were four of 
days. Just before us. We used to hang 
the fair opened. out at Rick's. 


hd 
[sae 


-| We were on top f » Monty had just returned 
of the world. <A from the Russian steppes with 


Our tails were i the first specimens of the 
r] a-waggin’. SNE Abominable Snowman. 


jie 


PUT oye TTT 

Kid Gloves had K.0.’ed Dutch And Eno had 

Bn Holland in a single round and BF] returned from 

was set to be the national @ his yearlong ee by 
heavyweight contender. tour performing f{ ‘al 


before the | 
crowned heads at 


of Europe. y | | 
a Me i 


be I INK aha ar 
Seley 


we ee 


Selsey 


erieiy. 
urs 


personally invited 
to participate in 
the opening of the 
BRAVE NEW WORLD'S 
FAIR. 


\ Little did any of 
us know how things 
would turn out. 


| a. 2 


I WONVER IF 
EVER SEE THAT GU 


YOU'VE SEEN HER 
BEFORE, THENT 


YES, SIR, 
1 S66 HER FZOM 


TIME TO TIME. 


VO YOU KNOW 
HER NAMET WHERE 
SHES FROMT 


1 VON'T KNOW, 
JEZ. I'VE HEARZ 
EVERY THING ao | vet bAMPLE®S, YOU 
FROM JEWELS TO FE] KNOW, LIKE THAT 
ECRET PAPERS. POSTCARD OLY 
THAT USE? TO 
COME AZOLNE. 


bug 
WERE A LOT OF | le 
PEOPLE AFTER — 
"SAMPLES." LT ES 


= = z 
a& NO SENDA 
i HUMOR. BS 
a Fs 


ll 


I'VE HEAR? HER CALL 

MONIQUE ONE TIME, BUT 

I'VE NEVER HEARV HER 
5PEAK. NOT ONCE. 


(\ 
WHAT “ 
WOLL? YOU Say, 
CHARITY? 
i 
AN 


pr 


1 MANAGE 
HE BAR HERE, 


THE LAPY IN REC? 
SOME FOLKS THINK SHE'S ; + 
MISTER..7 


MUTE. I'VE HEARV THAT 
SHE'S TAKEN SOME KINZ 
OF VOW. SHE SEEMS TO 
SHOW LP WHEN SOMETHING 
BIG IS GOING ON, LIKE THE 
MA? BOMBER LAST YEAR. 


WHOLE PLACE WOLL7 
LY HAVE BEEN LEVELEP 


THE 
ROBAS 
IF NOT FOR HER. 
77 77 ell warn 
--HABIB! y 
PAGING 


ae \ CAPTAIN 
were 


VER HERE, 
Y FRIENG. 
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° MESSAGE ON 
mM THE HOVSE 
= VIDOPHONE. ANY 
PHONE IN THE 
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WELL. WHEN 1 WAS LP 


— KY COSMO. Ie You'Re 
THINKING WHAT $ KNOW 
YOU'RE THINKING, YOU'RE 
THINKING ZRAZY/ YOU KNOW 
SHOW BUGINESS! YOU KNOW 
WHAT IT LAN [0 10 You! 


ENOLGH TO 
PURSUE THI, 


ORR 


y o, Trace tae 
ie “4 28 ts 
LZ a —_} 
. an . 


You . BUT 

{| LOOK, GET YOURSELF 
AN ASSISTANT FOR 

—| THE WINZOW WORK. 
YOU CAN AT LéaeT 
1A 


KE THE TIME TO 
PREPARE PROPERLY, 


ti 


AN? GON'T 


LOOK AT ME! 
[J 
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Monty was a curious hombre. A master 
showman, he traveled to strange, exotic 
lands and returned with all manner of 
trophies and unusual creatures (many 
believed extinct). 


"PROFILES IN ADVENTURE" 
TAKES A LOOK AT TERMINAL CITY'S MOST 
COLORFUL CITIZENS. 


Dw 
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MONTY VICKERS. EXPLORER, ARCHAEOLOGIST, ANTHROPOLOGIST. 
TRAVELING WITH HIS INTREPID CREW TO THE FOUR CORNERS OF THE 


EARTH, THE INDOMITABLE MISTER VICKERS NOT ONLY SENDS BACK FOR THE OPENING OF THE BRAVE NEW WORLD'S FAIR 
INCREDIBLE SPECIMENS AND ARTIFACTS, BUT REMARKABLE FOOTAGE HE HAS COMPILED A MENAGERIE OF THE MOST UNCOMMON 
OF HIS DARING EXPLOITS IN THOSE ROMANTIC LOCALES. EXHIBITS THE WORLD HAS EVER SEEN. 
| Re di An i 
Pee ULL ill Mt 


. ‘ei cA HI 
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THE CROWN JEWEL OF HIS COLLECTION IS THE AMAZING EVOLUTIONIARY. 
THE ONLY COMPLETE LIVING COLLECTION OF HUMAN EVOLUTION 


IN EXISTENCE, IT CONSISTS OF FUR-COVERED LIZARDS, MONKEYS, MAYOR ORWELL HAS DEDICATED AN ENTIRE 
CHIMPANZEES, GORILLAS, AND MISSING LINKS OF ALL KINDS— PAVILION TO THE COLLECTION. IT 1S CERTAIN TO BECOME 
INCLUDING CRO-MAGNONS, HOMO ERECTUS, AND EVEN NEANDERTHALS. A STAR ATTRACTION OF THE FAIR. 
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Monty's partner, Oliver DiMappe, 
envied the fame. Preferring to 
run the domestic end of things, 
he rarely went on the safaris, 
and consequently was almost 
never seen in the newsreels. 


q At the opening of the fair, Monty 
ie an expedition to Tibet. 
wea 


) 


He had made 
some earth- 
shaking 
discovery 
and promised 
to bring Le 
back alive. 


In true Vickers Well, that is until 
style he never the fateful trip. 
revealed exactly Vickers's plane 
what it was, but vanished somewhere 
the public was over China. 

wild with antici- 

pation. Sponsors 

flocked to him. 


Vickers 
was 
always a 
sure bet. 


After a massive search effort, I didn't 
DiMappe sadly informed the world believe that 
that he had uncovered evidence that story for a 
Monty had absconded with the minute. 
sponsors’ money. 


I've always been 
sure that RATTLESNAKE 
did Monty in. 


aoe 1 
peep ea es areal pe 
PT 

|) erieeaae 
a 
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BIG LIL'S ON THE ELEVENTH 

MOVE AGAIN. LOOKS LIKE ANZ 
SHES ON HER WAY TO WORTH 


STREETST 


DiMappe’s scheme 
backfired on him 
though. He took 
over the show, but 
it was already 
failing. Attendance 
plummeted, and 
eventually the 
Evolutioniary was 
relocated to the 
run-down Cast Iron 


PAYING YOU TO 
PLAY GAMES WITH 
THE TALENT, YOU 
BABOON! GET 


cE ‘hae 


& r\ ay RN ) 
ULL EE 
pte 


co WZ 
c 


—_ 


> GE To this day 
AW <J there are 
SV unsavory 
rumors about 
the manner 
in which the 
animals are 
treated. 


1 PREFER NOT TO 
AVPRESS THI MATTER 
AGAIN! THE PILTVOWN 

PENS ARE FILTHY! 


a SSS 


AA, LIL, MY LITTLE JON'T TRY TO BUITER 
MOTHBALL. HOW LOVELY To ME UR YOU STUPIO LUSH! You 
bEE YOU ONCE MORE- = STILL OWE ME MONEY! 


/ 


--NOW 
LISSEN. I'M 
GININ' YOU AN 
OPPORTUNITY 
TO SQUARE 
THINGS, I 
NEE7 A 
COUPLE OF 
YER GOONS. 


VI? 1 
ASK YOU 0 
THINKT/! 


I VON'T 
KNOW. WHAT WITH TEN 
PERFORMANCES DAILY, 
THEY'VE BEEN UNCER 

A GREAT VEAL OF 
PRESSURE-- 


DON'T 
GIMME THAT 
LRAP! THId 

AIN'T A 


‘| NEGOTIATION! 


HOWZABOVT 


THESE PALOOKAS 
ARE BCOKET ON Y Quit 
THE NEXT VOYAGE. SHOVINY YA 


MOVE ALONG, 
TOUGH GLY! 


7 


Dy) 


= 
= 
~ 
RX 


E\\ 


ry 


OKAY, YOU 


MONKEYS! L WANT 
THOSE MORONS 


ok 


SUUIOLP 
ANZ GET IN THE 
Bs, 


WM) es 


NS 
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YOU ARE APPLYING FOR 
THE HIGH-ALTITUDE STRUCTURAL- 
MAINTENAHCE POSITION? 


aye 


YOU ARE--A BIT-- 
OFF AGE FOR THIS JOB. 


I-IST QUALIFICATIONS. PLEASE. 


L 
T] 


Occasionally ay) 
mhabilaaAl will 
become disoriented, 
Ihis may be due 
Yo catastrophic 
wealher, chang 
misralion paliems 
of Their rey, 
ever length 
pucsiT by dther 
predators, 


ZEPPELIN-RELATED 
EXPERIENCE? 


AEROSHIP- 
RELATED 
EXPERIENCE? 


ANY TRAKSPORTATION 
EXPERIENCE AT ALL? 


ney o€Ten lose 
Their way for 
exriended periods 
of Time, but 
Their instincts 
alwys) always 
bring Them 
back To The 
velar, 


VERY WELL, CITIZEH. YOUR PROFILE 
WILL BE PROGRAMMED INTO CENTRAL 
ap _ MEMORY. RECOMMENDED YOU 
PH APPLY PROMETHEAK CONSTRUCTION. 
ey ; 
--2ip--THA-HK YOU. 


een <\ ¥ 

YY 4 HAVE Py] wile 

a THESE GENT 10 SOMeE- 
THE ARMS. f ONE-- 


PLEASE STEP AWAY FROH 
THE YELLOW RUBBER LIHE. 
THA-HR YOU. 


SUIT. Now 
WHAT AM 1 GOING 
10 VOT 


O peg 
per fais Sis 


HEY, SUGAR! WHY 
DON'T YOU GIVE THOSE 
PUPPIES A RESTT 


vt 


\ 


THANKS... FEENS 
LIKE THEY'VE BEEN 
ON THE FRITZ FOR 

MONTHS NOW! 


BOY, I'LL BE OLAV 
WHEN THE BELLHOPPERS 
ARE FIKXE?. 


THAT WAS 
SOME FUN LAST 
WEEK, huh? 


a 


YOU MEAN 
THE GLY FALLING 
THROUOH THE WINVOW7 
JEEPERS! THAT DROVE 
MY 8055 NUTS! 


-ding- FRONT! BAZIL HERE. | OWE YO 
AN APOLOGY, MANUAL, YOU ARE HOT A COMPLETE 
AND TOTAL HINCOMPOOP-- 


5 YOU'O THINK WITH 


THAT BIG GLASS HEAT 
OF HI5 YOU COULO TELL 
WHAT HE'S THINKING. 


SOY, JEZESEL.,, 
WOLL? YOU LIKE. 
1 MEAN, 90 YOU 
THINK YOU MIGHT 

HAVE TIME 10, 

WELL MAYBE 
HAVE LOFFEE OR, 

uh, A COLKTAIL 

SOMETIME. 
MAYBE wn 


--BUT YOU'LL D0 JUST 
FINE UNTIL WE HIRE ONE! HOW. 
GET THAT LUGGAGE UP 10 
THE AEGEAN SUITE! 


Bl 


Ny L JL pyp 
BATH LOI 


YOu! SHE'S 
BEEN 
AROUN? TOO 
LONG. SHES 
LOST HER 
TOUtH. 


Im AFRAIZ 
1 OON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
TO SAY-- 


If IM NOT 
MISTAKEN, YOUR 
LAYS CION'T FARE 


THEY WERE 
VIME-STORE PUNKS. t 
ONLY THREW ‘EM IN ON 

A LONG SHOT. NEXT 
TIME WE'RE DOING 
IT MY WAY, NEKO 
BLACKS WAY! 


COOL OFF, NEKO! 
IF YOURE SUOLESTING 
FURTHER PROFESSIONAL 
INVOLVEMENT... WELL, 1 
JON'T THINK LiL WOLL? 
BIMPLY TURN AWAY, 
90 YOVT 


LOOK. STAY OLT 
OF If. THE LEGe You |. 
KNOW, THE BETTER. 
SHE'S BEEN A 
COLKROACH IN MY 
CREAM CHEESE 
LONG ENOUGH! 


% bee YOR 
M] SUNDAY, CLUB PHUTE. 
| (ONE O'LLOCK. 
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YOU'RE A 
BUFFOON. 
PLANS, ch, 
MON FREKET 


ZE PAINTINGS 
COLLECTION OF ZE OF WATT. 
WIPOW MARK. 
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1 VION'T 
ASK YOU 
ANYTHING. 


SEE YOU IN 
VALHALLA, AL. 


oY 


J RETURN TOMORRO 
F 
- is A LIFETIME. 
<I 
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7 —— 
ee =6(OLLIE.., 
You IR! 1 BEG 
BASTARY. KR PARCONW! 
f] AS \ 
a a 


TULK LAVe! 
7 ROLL, By ed TAKE Hn! 


B0Ys. |] #4 
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Episode Five 


The €roAner between 
The jun le and The savanna 
is a walhemanical one. 


WT is the ap béT\ween 
The wheel and The_axle. 
WT is the ilerval. The 
lead in a Stained-slass 
window. I] he Tidal brine 
on Whe beach, The 
momen! behween inhaling 
and exhaling. Frighion... 

and action. 
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WW as ne Very aspect “What 
dekines Whose regions, And 
as one Ver\lures past 17, 
one simply adopts new 
Stralesies or survival, 
\nsTnél over wilellezr, 

eTi0r) over provocal 10). 
Bron ality over grace, 


Everls Within The aly Ss 
uMins receAl days 
cetlamly Muminale This. 
Je €roAher has been 
breached, Ve velar ionship 
béeT ween predator and 
rey las become more 
wwmediale Than ever, 


Ine amnesiac has Vanished 
wlo The undersrown, Ly 
desperately searches {or 
her lorood,” The mseéT is 
reparing To emerse €rom 
Cs clarysalis, And Me 
£isherman is alodl to bait 
lnis quarry once more. 


The law o€ The a le, 


Mne law of The land. 
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WELL, 60RT OF. I've YOU'RE 
ALWAYS WORKEZ ON THE RIGHT ABOUT 
50, YOU SAY UIGH STEEL. Lin A RIVETER BY THAT, KIZ 
YOU'VE DONE THIS TRAVE. BUT, WELL-- I GET THE 
KIN? OF WORK IMPRESSION THERE HASN'T 
BEFORE, MIS5,,.7 BEEN MUCH RIVETING 
GOING ON LATELY. 


BUT YOU 
SEEM KINVA 
YOUNG-- 


LOOK, MOTER. I'VE 
BEEN CLIMBING WALLS 
SINCE L WAS IN 
THE Sth GRAVE. 


MY FATHER 
TAUGHT ME EVERY- 
THING HE KNEW ABOUT 
AERIAL LABOR. AN? HE 
WAS THE BEST. 


YOU KNOW IT DOESN'T 
GETS MIGHTY COLV BOTHER ME. 
UP THERE, HATE 
THE COLT 


SOME OF OLR BLILVINGS 
ARE TWO OR THREE 
HUNVRE STORIES TALL. 


SORRY, COSMO, 
CHARITY I6 GONNA NEEV 
10 USE THE OFFICE 

IN A MINUTE, 


60, CAPTAIN HABIB, IT LOOKS 
LIKE YOU'RE GOING 10 BE 
AROUN? FOR A WHILE... 


YES, IT APPEARS 50, 
BIO LIL WILL RETURN. 
I'VE PURSUEV HER FOR 
YEARS, ANT THIS TIME, 
BY PERVITION'S FLAME, 

HAVE HER. 


\ 


AL50, SHE APPARENTLY 
HAS A MOLT SERIOUS GRUDGE 


AGAINST YOU. 


SS . 
— i 


-- AUTHORITIES 
CONTINUE THEIR 
INVESTIGATION INTO THE 
ATTEMPTED STEAMGATH 
MURVER OF MAYOR 
HUXLEY, A HALLOWEEN 
MASK FOUN? AT THE 


E HAS SPARKEV 
LATION ON THE 
ETURN OF-- 


i =e 
er 
2 
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TELL U6, WELL, TRUPY, THIS iF THEY AWAKEN ON LEDGES 
CONDITION REALLY DEFIES OR ROOFTOPS, OFTEN HUNZRES OF STORIES 
ABOVE THE STREET. IN MANY CASES THERE 


VOCTOR PITT, i 
WHAT EXACTLY q ANY SATIOFACTORY 
CHARACTERIZES EXPLANATION. THERE HAVE \5 NO PHYSICAL ACLES4 TO THOSE PLACES, 
THID BEEN A GROWING NUMBER THEIR MEANS OF GETTING THERE ARE 
SYNCROMET OF CAbES OF SOMNAMBU- COMPLETELY WITHOUT EXPLANATION. ANZ 
THEY SEEM TO HAVE NO MEMORY OF-- 


LIOM WHEREIN THE 
SUBJECTS ARE FOUNT IN 
STRANGE ANZ PRECARIOUS 

SITUATIONS. 


mY GOR WHAT 
VIP OLLIE FO WHILE Fe 
1 WAS GONET 


GEAR FRIENZ, 

WILL BE THE 

SALVATION OF 
THE SHOW. 


(ay 


@ 


E 


THE SAME WAY 
YOU HANLE? THE 
MONKEY BROTHERS, 
S Z 

ey 


AMEN TO 
THAT. WELL, NEVER 
LET \T BE SAID 
THAT MONTY VICKERS 
SHRANK FROM THE 
CHALLENGE. 


tl 


TERMINAL CITY. CROSSROADS OF THE NATION. SITE OF THE BRAVE NEW BORN IN THE STARKNESS OF SLANT-TOWN, THIS IRON-WILLED 

WORLD'S FAIR. AND HOME TO YET ANOTHER SCANDAL IN THE BUSINESS © YOUNGSTER’S DETERMINATION SERVED HIM WELL. HIS METEORIC RISE 

OF PUBLIC SPECTACLE. KID GLOVES. THE REMARKABLE CONTENDER TO BECOME THE EINSTEIN OF THE SWEET SCIENCE WAS A CINDERELLA 
FOR THE NATIONAL HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPIONSHIP. STORY UNLIKE ANY OTHER. 


THEN, DISGRACE. ON THE EVE OF AN INVESTIGATION BY DETECTIVE OTTO REX 
HIS FATEFUL BOUT TO USURP THE TITLE FROM TUGBOAT ANDY REVEALS THAT MANY OF HIS MOST DRAMATIC VICTORIES 
HE 1S PHOTOGRAPHED TAKING A BRIBE FROM THIS MAN: WERE RIGGED BY MARX. MANY OF HIS KNOCKOUTS— 
HASBRAU MARX, THE LATE RACKETEER. NOTHING BUT DIVES. 


F (\ Z, \ iY, 


KID GLOVES RETIRES IN DISGRACE, 
STEADFASTLY INSISTING THAT HE WAS IGNORANT OF ANY RIGGED 
FIGHTS. INDEED, THAT THEY HAD BEEN MADE TO APPEAR RIGGED 
LONG AFTER HE LEGITIMATELY WON THE BOUTS. 


THE FORMER HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION 
MAINTAINS HIS INNOCENCE TO THIS VERY DAY. 


[08 HE 
. HAVE ANY PAINTINGS 
: OF--WHAT. 


a 


| 


iS 


WORTH A Lot. ff 
ESPECIALLY 10 
THE WIGOW 
MARX, 


a» AON TCV 
oGbbbneneamsscesoes 


y\ 
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A MOST BEAUTIFUL 
PIECE BY A Mo: 
PROFOUNG FAINTER, 


7 
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50 SORRY. 1 
DION'T MEAN 
10-- 


fe 


IT SLIPPED 
LOOK, I-- --OH, GOP, 
LOOK AT MY HAIR! 
YOU YOu-- 
> =— 
» 


es 


>! id 
TLL 
TAKE CARE 
OF IT. 


; 
aa 


1 HAVE 
A 6007 MINZ TO 
REPORT YOU-- 


THIS IS MY FIROT 
ASSIGNMENT! AN? f NEE? 
THIS JOB BAY! 


YEAH. GOTTA 
PAY THE RENT 


YOu 
70 NOW, 
“| SWEETIE PIE! 
‘ NEZEBEL 


Ahh, \T' SBoT SOME 
SOAP ANZ, WATER. 


WHAT ARE 
YOU TELLING ME, 
YOU PUTZ7 


THAT SOMEHOW VILKERS 16 Ki | } Ne 
BACK! THAT'S PREPOLTEROLS! 1 ae —— 
PLT THE PACKAGE ON THE PLANE -& 1 CION'T 

MYSELF! TEN YEARS AGO! HOW ” HAVE THE OPPORTUNITY 

COLL? HE SURVIVET d 1O MAKE THAT INQUIRY, 


LOOK, Zimaree, 
1 GON'T WANT 10 
BEE VILKERS BACK 
HERE! Tio lo my 
FRONTIER, FAL. MAKE 
NO MISTAKE, 1 WON'T 
TOLERATE \"! 
ESPECIALLY WITH 
THE SLANT- TOWN 
JEAL agOUT 10 
CLOSE. 


| AdbuME 1 
AM TO CONTINUE COURSE, 
10 COLLECT THE YOu (PIOT! 
LEVIES FROM 
THE TENANTS 
OF THE 
BOARTWALK. 


> 


re ee 


ri 


=— 
Ea 


Q 
BLOODY. TYRAHHICAL Eee 
~zip—beep- A aa 


YES. YES! 
~click- 
WHAT DO 


we'ge 

DELIVERIN' THIS TO 

ONE OF YOUR GUESTS: 
ONE MISTER-- 


pen ay <a 

—— FF OX ee 
= ae BUT WE DO HAVE A SUITE 
a » lw) HESRUED FOR zi 


a = 
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‘AMINNI 


\ 


= 


W 


THESE--uh--GEHTLEMEN 


m( 
_ 
: ED \) 
af ula") 


| 


DELIVERY! 


HEARD T 


HE MAHI io re 
oO 


TIT UPSTAIRS! 


(TS KINGA 
BIG. CAN'T WE CET 
ONE OF THE OTHER 

BELLHOPS7 


i Dp \ 
i V 
A 
HIND YOU, A 
TRAINED APE 


1 


WOULD-pop-D0 
AS 


WELL... 


Ir 
; 3 ia ’ Y; 
1 < A Je 
ESS SS \ ‘i i 
MARK MY Ki 
27%, GAGFAR. INS Ne 
THE EYES, THEY = : 
Ub. 1 CAN : 
TH : 


a 


Ne hela 

FEEL - | | A ai | iz 
| | ay : i as ‘ | a | i ~ 
: lies (ie mil is 

| es i Bk 


—CiB 


G7 re as i 


\ AN? IMAGINE THIS! 5 
an eee? Cie THE WORLY'S FIK6T FF Werle oar 


GLOVES WAb NOT INTERSPECIES BOKING | Bea eae ag 


i YOU CALL (1-7 THE 
LOST Hb TOLRNAMENT! HOMO ERECTUS ANOLE, 


WHERE'S THE MISSING 
LINK? I'7 LIKE 
10 SEE IT. 


WE START WITH THE 
PRIMATES, THEN HOMO ERECTLS, 
ANU FINALLY THE INCZEVIBLE 
MISSING LINK, WHICH 1 HAVE 
BROUGHT BALK FKOM TIBET! 

IMAGINE! "KI? GLOVES BOXES 
Hid WAY UP THE 
EVOLUTIONARY LAVZER!” 


NO OFFENZE, MONTEGUE, 
BUT YOU'VE BEEN AWAY 
AN AWFUL LONG TIME, IF IM TO 
PUT UP THE MONEY FOR THIS SHOW, 
I NEE? TO SEE SOME BLOOD FIRST. 
YOU UNVERSTANZ. 


LETS SAY THE r 
JUNGLE GYM AT THE 
ARMS, SATURDAY 
NIGHT. LET'S MAKE 
IT INTERESTING. 


WE GON‘T 
HAVE MUCH 
TO GO ON. 


IT'S JUST A 
RE? HERRING. 


S 
1 


YOU KNOW VERY WELL 
THAT THE MASTERMING 
HOS BEEN ON AN 
"OLEAN VOYAGE" FOR TEN 
YEARS NOW. ANZ IF IM NOT 
MISTAKEN, HE WAS ON 
THE LITTLE GIVVING WHEN 
\T WENT JOWN IN THE 
NORTH 5EA LAST MONTH. 


io SS 
LIL WAS SIGUTEZ VOWN AROUNZ 


CAST IRON. NERO WAS FIZZLING AKOUN? 
¥ = } 


IN THE POOL AT THE TIME, W/7H 
§: 
~o 4 
eo 


WITNESSES. JOEY THE FIGHHEATS 


STILL ON THE WEST COAST. 
Lu 


STILL ON ICE. BRUCE ANY TIMM ARE 
Loco | 


AN? YOUR 
OL? LAW PARTNERS 
HUGH AN? KRYE WERE 
AT A--uh-- SOCIAL 
FUNCTION. 


IM TELLIN’ YOu, 
THEY ALL HAVE ALIBIS 
TIOHTEZ THAN BILLIE 

DIVINES SKIRT. 


WHAT ABOUT-- 
shhh-- THAT VAMPIRE 
MASK--hhh-- YOU WERE 
TALKING ABOUT? 


YEAH, IM GONNA PUT 


AN? WELL-- 
HABIG ON THE CASE. 


YOU KNOW HI6 BOYS. 
WITHOUT HIM THEY RE 
HOPELESS, FORGET THAT 
STUPID MASK. 


YOU THINK-- 
hhh--\T WAS AN 
INSIVE JOB, 
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if 


The deeper one Verlures iwylo 
The junsle, The more one realizes 
That, despite The variety, each 
and every species is governed by 
deAhical mslnets. 


me 


Ration WithooT 
Thouslal, ReazTion 
Wilhoul wilenl. 
ovemenl 
Without design. 


—— 


ee 
THAT MONKEY [oe] 
CAN'T Lay A HAN? FS{\z 
Me, 
Ds 


= 


e—— 
=S>= 
SS 
= 


BS 
ee 


LEVEL 


THAT'S 
THE TICKETS 
YOU GOT HIM 

ON THE 

ROPES! 


is the best hope 
aot Val, And even 
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wa 2 ons | 


On The Wall | 


Memoirs of a Human Fly 
by Cosmo Quinn 


It was a magical 
place back then. 


It was designed to be the 
amusement section of the fair. 
It actually opened two years 
early. Folks came from all 
over to see it. To enjoy it. 
It attracted all kinds. From 
carnival types and exhibitors 
to tourists and locals. 
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Promethean had artificially Charity and I_ used to hang out 

extended the beach out into there a lot. I did occasional 

the ocean. Back then the shows for some of the concession- 

metal substructure was aires,but I really just enjoyed 

covered with sand. the ambiance of the place. 
Especially at night when it_was lit 
up like some kind of wonderland. 


It wasn’t unusual for 
there to be half a 

million peopleat Cast 
Iron Beach on a Sunday. 


ae 
¢ o\s I (\ 


Charity elem And she was a 
tively thrived sucker for both. 
there. Besides If Charity had a 
the miniature vice, it was 
horse races gambling on the 
there were N ponies and the 
the exhibition palookas. 
matches. 


Too bad about the way 
that place ended up. 
It’s almost a ghost town 
these days. The sand is 
gone. A few of the rides 

Me, I was spending are Still running. And 

my money in other there is still a hint of 

ways. its history in the air-- 
but_ it is a quiet and 
forlorn one. 
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hed 1 WAS EXPECTE? 
YESTERIAN > yawnt BLT 1 MISTER VICKERS-zip- AH YES. 
ee ee hee” YOUR LUGGAGE ARRIVED AND IS 
MONTY \EKERS. IH THE AEGEAN SUITE-- 


7 (XC 


COUL? Use 


--BUT...WELL--THERE 
IS OME THING. ACTUALLY. 


Ns 


¥ ' eh 
ee 
we 


AH YES. 
WELL. YOU SEE... 
IT SEEHS WE 
HAD A SLIGHT 
PROBLEM WITH 
ONE OF THE 
PIECES OF FREIGHT 
THAT WAS 
DELIVERED 


YESTERDAY. 
-click- 


| AM AFRAID SO. 
SIR. YOUR PET-- 
SS 


puBLIC VIsoMones 


Sees Ee ee 


! THAT WE -click- 
HE'S NO FET, | 
HE'S THE BLOOVY DON'T ALLOW 
MISSING LINKS WILD AHIMALS-- 
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butt butt & 
SOMEGOOY BHI THEY 
SAW IT UP ON 
THIRTEEN! 


» HAVE YOU 
: ; APPREHENZE? 


-- THAT 
ai NY THING YET? Ff 


el 


GUESTS! THE 
ONE THING WRONG 
-2ip- WITH THIS 

BUSINESS. 


IT'S NOT MUCH TO LOOK HE WAS ON 
AT, BLT MRS. FIELUS SAI THE LAM. BUT 
THAT THE VECOKATORS SOME OF Hid 
ARE COMING. as FOREIGN FRIENZS 
CAUGHT UP WITH 
HIM, THERE 
1 REMENBER WAGN'T MUCH LEFT 
THIS PLACE, THID WHEN THEY WERE 
Ton] \9 WHERE CHARLIE FINISHE?, 
ONE-EYE GOT 
RUBBEV OT. 
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ae, 


1 CAME IN WITH HID 
MEVILATION AN? THE 
PRESSURE HAP BEEN TURNEV 
ALL THE WAY UF HELL 
RECOVER. BLT RIGHT NOW HE 
CAN'T EAT OR SPEAK. 


YOu 
RECOGNIZE 
Him? 


YOU b5ée 
ANYBOOY SUS7ICIOUS 
OR UNFAMILIA 
AROUND HERE 


DON'T STAY 


Ci 


HIS REST, 


——— 


—— 


Io HE 
GONNA 8 ABLE TO 
TALK AGAIN? 


100 500N 
10 TELL. 


THANKS. THAT'S 
ALL FOR NOW. 


WELL, OL? 
PAL, THERE'S A 
BUNCH OF CITY 

COUNCIL MEMBERS 

THAT AIN'T 


GONNA 8€ TOO 
VISAPPOINTE? 
WITH THE IVEA 
OF YOU @EIN' 
a MUTE. 


YOu 
SEE WHO IV 
THIO7 


100 LONG. HE NEES 


m 
Co es 
nN “(re ] 
Vi = z ge 
a 


uavarat 
| mH 


ww. 
wrt 
Or 
wi 
pas 
On 
A 
a 
8a 
Cs 
cg 
ES 
Qo? 
OL 
_ 
us 
88 
&> 
= 


CMON + hut$ hutf = 
DON'T HOL? BACK! 


oe 
=~, OKAY, YOU 
- AGKEP FOR IT, OLV 
MAN! L'M TELLING YOU, 


iN. YOU SUOULV FORGET 
THI WHOLE 


YOU'RE A MAN 
OF YOUR woRry, 
VILKERS. AS 
ALWAYS. LETS 60 
PLT SOME INK 
ON PAPER, 


W Ss 


VERY IMPRESSIVE. YEAH. BUT WE WANT A SURE THING. SOME 
TAKIN’ OUT BATTLIN’ BORIS BIG PEOPLE ARE PUTTING SOME SERIOUS COIN 
WITH TWO PUNCHES. 


WORKIN’ ON LOME MONKEYS ji es \ +) WELL, IT TOUGH 10 
S5HOLLV BE INTERESTING. S| MAKE A VEAL WITH-- 


17 THINK 
ABOVT THIb 
et WAS 
YOU, KIC. 


EL BEE YOUR MOS 
AROUNP HERE AGAIN, ILL 1 
||) KNOCK YER BLOCKS OFFI THINK ABOUT 
y] YOUR HEALTH. 


| 


I 


ors 


F7 
i 
® 


-bing- MANUAL! WHEH YOU'VE WHEN Age Ou Jez! 
DELIVERED THE CHAMPAGHE TO THE THObE ANN BELL- E ANOTHER 
WIDOW HARK, PAGE CAPTAIH HABIB. HOPPERS GONNA | Monee: 
HE HAS A CALL ON THE UISOPHONE, GET FIXET..7 | 

AND THEN GET BACK DOWH HERE. 


WE HAVE 
~click- GUESTS WAITING IH 
T 


HE LOBBY. 


tei’ Yea. ANZ 
YOU! INE iY é na (Nie YOU'RE 
SEEN YOUR : sa, ja . GONNA 
PICTURES / A ENS OO 4 FORGET 
IT ME, \F 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT'S 
G009 FOR 
You! 


Q 


Dts 


GOT (T7 NOW PUT THE SHIT. RIGHT WHEN WE 
CHAMPERS OVER THERE, ANZ WAS CELEBRATIN; TOO. 
QON'T HANG AZOUN? 
FOR ATIF 


WHATEVER YOU 
SOY, MISTER MARK. 
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50, COSMO, YOU 
OL? SCALAWAG,, HOW 
HAVE YOU 6EEN7 


It WAS LIKE 

50ME KINZ OF 

GORILLA, BUT 
WILGER. ALMOST 


1 HAVEN'T SEEN 
ROPING LIKE THAT SINCE 
OUR ROVEO JAYS. 


, It'S BEEN A LONG 
( () B IME, HAON'T ITT 1 THOUGHT 
tne? 6 Vala : YOU WERE VEAD! 
4 ww Lt 7 
fone] 
UD) 


CRASHED 
IN CHINA, ONLY 
SURVIVOR. LIVE? 

IN A TIBETAN 

MONASTERY FOR 
A TIME. THEN f 
HEAR? THE TALES 
OF A MAN-BEAST 
VIFFERENT FROM 

THE YETI. 


SKILL IN MY LINE 
OF WORK, BUT WE'RE 
FORTUNATE THAT 
HE WAS SOMEWHAT 


SEATED. 
e« 

1G 

=n 


2... 


4 
_¥ 50, 1 DELIPE? 10 
| A COMPLETE MY COLLECTION 
=— WITH THIS "MISSING 
LINK.” TOOK ME NEARLY 
BIGHT YEARS 10 TRACK 
HIM GOWN AN BRING HIM 
BACK 10 CIVILIZATION, 


“AN UNPRECEVENTE? 
0 yieel ola dgbeme ra SPECTACLE! BLT THERE'S 
EVOLUTIONIARY? A TWIST! THE KI WILL 
BE BOXING HIS WAY UP 
THE EVOLUTIONARY 
LAPVER! 


adil 
F 


STAGE? WITH THE COOPERATION OF 

MONTY VICKERS, WHO Ib PROVIZING HIS 

COLLECTION OF GORILLAS, CRO-MAGNONS, 

JAVA, PILTZOWN, ANZ NEANZERTHAL MEN 
FOR A MOST UNUSUAL BOUT! 


THE KIO HASN'T FOLOHT 


IF HE MAKES IT 
1O THE FINAL ROUNU, IN NEARLY TEN YEARS, BUT 
KIP GLOVES WILL BE INSISTS VE |b REAVY TO GO 
FIGHTING VICKERS'S {——..) TOE 10 TOE AGAINST ALL 
COMERS--NO MATTER 


NEWEST DISLOVERY-- - 
THE MISSING LINK! WHAT SPELIES! 


OTHER NEWS 
TONIGHT. A SECON? 
ATTEMPT ON MAYOR 

HLXLEY'S LIFE 

HAS SEEN-- 


Yr L IVST 
REMEMBEREP f 
HAVE TO 7O 
SOMETHING. 
EXCboE ME. 


=n 


m Uh-= PARVON 
ME, CAPTAIN. YOU 
HAVE A CALL. 


YOU COUL? MOVE NW TELL You WHat, Lets ceLesgate. we'LL 
IN TOMORZOW IF i GO OLT ON MY NIGHT OFF, LEMME SHOW 
YOU WANT, MANDAL YOU SOME OF THIS BURG. MY TREAT. 
SAID THE VOOR 
WILL BE FIKEZ 
BY THEN, 


LS 
as = HaBIe, 

i 9 i) WE GOT 
gl] t20ve0<.. 


~ 


———\ 


WELL, WHAT I6 IT NOW, BLACKT 
ITS RIBKY SHOWIN’ UP HEZE. 


IT'S VILKERS. HE'S BALK. 

He's GONNA B€ TeoveLe. [IM 
AFTER THIS PUBLILITY STUNT, \ THOUGHT 
4 THINK HE'S GONNA EXPOSE Vasa HE WAS 

THE SLANT-TOWN EAL. CEA. 


507 THEY YOU WANT 
THINK YOU'RE NE TO VEAL 
VEAV 100. WITH HIMT 


Ve TOLVY AiMAPPE TO 70 IT, 
BUT HE'S A PUTZ. HE'LL BLOW IT. 


IS GONNA TAKE 
SOME SOMOLIANS. ANZ 
IT’ GONNA HAVE TO 


WAIT TILL I'VE 
FINISHE? 
ANOTHER 
"PROJECT" 
TM WORK- 
ING ON. 


f 
yy 
THE VOUGH I> NO 


PROBLEM. BLT { NEE” 
It VONE BY NEXT WEEK. 
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van ACCUSATIONS THAT PROVE 


ead a ALE 

WELL, THID \6 IT, LAVIES ANZ 
GENTLEMEN! THE MOST LALELAL 
FIGHT OF THE CENTURY, Ab THE 
ONE-TIME HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION 
OF THE WORLO COMES OUT OF 
RETIREMENT TO BATTLE THE 

PARWINIAN LINEUP OF 
MONTY VILKERS'S AMAZING 


YOU'LL REMEMBER THE 


THE KIV INTO EXILE, WE 
MAY SEE IF THEY HOL? 


KI? GLOVES 
15 LOOKING FOR 
THE ULTIMATE 

COMEBACK! 


A 


THIO EXHIBITION 
MATCH HAS 

BROUGHT FANS TO 
TERMINAL CITY FROM ALL 

OVER THE COUNTRY-- 
EVEN THE GLOBE--TO 
WITNESS THI ONLE- 
IN- A- LIFETIME EVENT, 
THE CROW? Ib BAGER 


J WITH ANTICIFATION. 
THERE |d 


SOME VOVET THAT, 

AFTER NEARLY TEN YEARS AWAY 
FROM THE CANVAS, KIV GLOVES 

WILL BE ABLE TO HOLT Hit OWN 
AGAINGT HIS SIMIAN RIVALS. 


wAb HE GOES LP 


H AGAINST WILV CREATURES 


THAT VO NOT-- 


«> 
r 


iF 


A 
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Me A HUSH GOES OVER 
Mi THE CROWS AS THE M.C., 


we e 
ake es en 
Pa MIGTER PHILLIP McCANN, Heia ge RENT 
By NteRe THe ZING! Soller aa ¢ bas) 
nee igs ab. * LSperees r wy legend femal 
a * ? ———_1=* 


» LAVIES ANZ GENTLEMEN! IN THIG 
Wl CORNER, WEIGHING 25% FOUN, FORMER 
HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION OF THE 
WORL? KI CLOVES! 


AN? IN THIS CORNER, 
WEIGHING APPROXIMATELY 
600 POUNZE-- 


mM gee: we GERIOLELY, 
MON LACIES AN? 
ae OF MONKEYS! FE ee GENTLEMEN. 


wIN THIG CORNER, 
WEIGHING 1,500 POUNZS: 
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WHA-WHO 
ME7 Uh-NO, NO. 
OF COURSE NOT, 

IA A 


c 


a aes 
Fro | Min, 


by <7 
Y 
AN? THE WINNAH BY A 
KNOCKOUT! K17 GLOVES! 
‘) 
& 
i 
2, x3 @\ 
torus) _—— | cS 9 a) f 
GX co WS “ / 
-) v re 


i) 


a 
. 
—— 
Y, 


WELCOME 10 THE 
SCIENCE CLUE, KI. 


bE. WATS RICH! [ed 


1 GOTTA TELL 
YOU, THOVGH, WE HAVE 
TO 9O SOMETHING ABOLT 
YOUR WARVROBE, 


Hy) & |(—_<2 
TWO SECKET Haw! | 4 
FORMULAS, PLEA 


Be 


70 1 
LOOK THAT 


1M TELLIN‘ 
YOU, WOMEN ARE 
LIKE PIANOS--IE WELL, THERE ARE 
THEY AIN'T UPRIGHT, SOME STRANGE FI5H 
THEY'RE GRANT. IN THIS BOWL. 


YOU KNOW, THATS THE THING ABOUT 
THIS TOWN. 1 THINK OF IT LIKE A GIANT 
AQUARIUM: BOTTOM FEEVERS, SHARKS, 
K “SE ANGELFIGH, TURTLES, EELS, EVEN SNAILS [LO 
b Y TO CLEAN THE GLASS. NO OFFENSE. 


WELL--LETS 
AUST SAY THESE 
THREAVS ARE A 
LITTLE--MOVEST. 
AN? THId Ib A 
OREAT PLALE TO 
MEET OVY6, THESE 
DON'T JO MULH FOR 
YOUR CHANCES. 


'@ OKAY. HEY, 1 WAS HOPING YOU WELL, 1 KNOW A 
EVEN HAVE A LITTLE MIGHT HAVE AN IEA. PAWN SHOP IN 
TREASURE CHEST. 4 \ SLANT-TOWN... 
ae 


ff 


SAY, 
WHAT ARE YOU 
GONNA YO WITH 
THOSE ROCKS 
J ANYWAY? SURE 


W 
77> 
JON'T GO WITH v7 
S mar outer. UG 


Take 
A WALK, FAL. 
WE AIN'T 


INTERESTED. 
J 


TEN? TO 
YOUR OWN VAMN 
BUSINESS. 


HOW ABOUT YOU, 
JOLL7 YOU MIGHT BE, 
IF YOU SAW THE RIGHT 
KINZA LETTUCE. 


CMON, PHIL, THESE 


SKIRTS ARE GIVIN' VS 


THE BREEZE. 


LOOK, MISTER. 1 WAS 


NOT L467 WEEKENTZ! 
JUST LEAVE U6 ALONE! 


NOT 
WITHOUT A 


= C007 BY: 
= : aes. Al 
ame UAL Y 
at cy Sn 


DS 
iT 


] 


‘a 
7a 


rw 


K> 
SC] 


R 
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WOW! 1 VION'T THINK 
YOR HAV THAT KINZA 
MOXIE! WE'<E GONNA GET 
ALONG JUST FINE. 
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THEY GON'T KNOW 
¢ KNEW You THAT ONE ALMOST THE RULES, BESITES, 
COLL? VO 11, Mate! HA? ME. THEY'RE WHAT WOLLT BE THE 
NOT FIGHTIN’ BY POINT? NO, KIA THIS I 
MARVELOUS | THE 
+f CROWS CAN'T CET 
it 7 
DON'T KNOW. ENOUGH: 
THAT LAST ; 
ONE WAS 


CLOSE, 
Muth butt? 
1 HOPE f 
CAN LAST, 


JUST STAY CLOSE TO 'EM. 
THEIR ARMS ARE TOO LONG. ANZ 
FORGET BODY BLOWS, 


} OLiveR! SS 
WHAT THE HELL-- oN Ca 
| > 


i 


WHAT VO YOU WANT? 
YOU'VE GOT ALOT OF-- 


<a «BELIEVE 
aS. ine, ntY OLO 
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IT ISN'T YOL, MY GOO MAN, 
IT BIGGER THAN THE TWO 
OF Ub, BELIEVE ME, THERE 
ARE ENOUGH BULLETS IN 
HERE FOR YOU ANZ Me. 


WHAT VIO L VO 


= Ne “BLoovy YOR WON'T WE'VE @EEN 


BLE? 90 Tul, OLIVER. THROUGH A LOT. BVT 
baila AN? NOT FOR LACK SOMEONE'S BROKEN 
OF PURPOSE. YOUR SPIRIT. 


YOU WON'T 
70 THId--BELALSE 
YOU CAN'T 


(2] 


OKAY, GENTS. BACK 
10 THE CANS! 


AN? NOW, LAVIES ANZ GENTLEMEN! THE THE BEAST IS 50 WILY, HE 
TENTH AN? FINAL ROUN?. YOU FOLKS RINGSIVE COVLON'T BE KEPT STILL LONG 
MAY WISH TO MOVE BACK! IT'LL BE CHAINEZ 10 ENOUGH TO BE WEIGHEW! 

THE ZING, BUT ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN! 

TONIGHT KI? GLOVES GOEL TOE TO FAW WITH 
THE EIGHTH WONVER OF THE WORLT! 


[Lay 
l ah | ine 


“Al 


{_ 


SPECIMEN IN 
CAPTIVITY! FROM 
THE MOUNTAINS 

OF TIBET. 


5SHOULY f 
STOP THIS7 


WHO WOULV'VE 


THOUGHT THAT THING HAV 
A GLASS JAW, 


THE WINNER ANZ 
INTERSPECIES HEAVVWEIGHT 
CHAMPION OF THE WORLI’ 

M/STER KI CLOVES! 


And that’s how the Kid 
redeemed himself. Charity 
won a bagful of money, 

but it was good to see HIM 
in the ring again. That, 
and seeing Monty in action 
brought back memories of 
our glory days. It made me 
even more eager to return 
to my previous profession. 


ala & Saivn ieee 


But Lil is also back 
on the scene. And 
then there's the 
rubber mask on the 
roof the night I got 
clobbered. 


If the clock is 
turning back,I hope 
the hands aren't 
too badly bent. 


154 


Episode Seven 


On The Wall 


uy, 


NY 


oe 


vies. e 
Masks... and then leave em on 
he faces of their victims 


WHEN THE PRISON SHI7 
WENT JOWN IN THE NORTH SEA 
T WAG ABLE TO MAKE IT TO 
ONE OF THE TRANSATLANTIC 
TUNNEL CONSTRUCTION 


Their reign of terror began in '85. 
One year after the opening of THE 
BRAVE NEW WORLD'S FAIR. Suspicious 
combinations of city politicians 
and exotic dancers were brutally 
murdered that fall. 


CAIDSONS. 


1 STOWE? AWAY ON 
A TUNNEL SHUTTLE CAR. 


° 
 @ 


Their bodies were found 
in_compromising positions 
all over town. 


He went “on an ocean 
voyage" in '86. Hasn't 
been heard from since. 


I thought about him 
for the first time 
in ages when I found 
that mask on the 
roof last month. 


Imagine our surprise 
when we learned that 
the mastermind of this 
reign of terror was 
none other than our 
old friend Eno Orez, 
the man of a thousand 


It'S TIME 
wANO LM BEN’ 10 TEACH SOME 
FRAME? FOR TRYIN' TO LESSONS. LETS cet 
RUS OUT HUXLEY, a TO WORK. 
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je 


THE LINE FORMS 

O B07’ 4 J ON THE LEFT. WHERE 70 
2 LIPPERENT YOu WANT TO 
Pl THE C/FFERENTIAL sie 


VIABLE RESULT! 


a al 


(CD = 


= JN! -VAC ELECTRONIC BRAIN= 


ON HER WHEN 
I'M BACK IN 


i 


WHAT VI7 YOU MAYBE SHE'LL 90 Ub 
COME UP WITH ON THid A FAVOR ANU RUG COLT THAT 
MONIQUE CHARACTERT 2 (awe LITTLE MONSTER. 


WELL, WE itt ft WOUL? 
JON'T HAVE : STILL LIKE 10 
ENOUGH — FIN? OUT WHO 
VARIABLES THI8 MONIQUE 
1O MAKE AN He PERSON I6, 
AccueatE 
CALCULATION. 


NO. SHE SAVET MY 
LIFE. EVEN IF SHES 
CROOKEP, SHE'S NO 
FRIENZ OF LILY. 


SHE SEEMS 10 HAVE 
BECOME CONSPICLOUS LOOK, IF SHE'S AN EVEMY LET Me 
DINCE BIO LIL'S ARRIVAL. OF LI'L BIG LIL, WE GOT NO TELL YOU WHAT I 
THEY COLLD GE REASON 10 BUG HER. HAVE GLEANED 
WORKING TOGETHER. $0 FAR. 


EEF) SONS 


wZOME THINK 
bHE HA? HER VOICE 
BOX CUT OUT BELALSE 
SHE SQUEALEV ON 
ONE OF OUR UNIER- 
WORL? FRIENTS. 
SOME THINK SHE 
WAS BORN MLE. SOME THINK 
SHE |b PART OF 
A CULT THAT HAS 
TAKEN A VOW OF 
SILENCE. I'VE EVEN 
HEARV A THEORY 
THAT SHE CUT HER 
OWN VOCAL CORM Ab 
SOME KIN? OF RITUAL 
SELF-MUTILATION. 


oe ae 
Weal THE MINUTE SHE > ll 
piricong 1 WANNA 
4 HAI THIS ONE! 
tise, 


1 ae 


ES 


l 


Lf 
a 
my aa 


> 3 


IN THE 
MEANTIME, 
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1 CAVE 
SHAKY 
LIKE ME, 
RIGHT? 


2533) eoc\ ea ] 
AN? I'M 
NOT 60 SURE 
j GETTING CHUMMY [Ea 
WITH THAT COP IN 
\o SUCH A C007 gF f 
ry 


ae 
BOTH 

HE WAS FRAME? BACK THEN. 

RE WAS NO WAY HE WAS 


GONNA LOSE THI6 BOLT. 


\J [ ea a) 
YOU CAN'T BE 
URE OF THAT, [x 
mm 7 


t 
KNOW 
THE! 


LOOK. 1 GON'T 
TELL YOU HOW TO |. - 
RUN YOUR Lifé-- |> 


Ar 
x 
— 


SWORVFIGH! YOU'RE NOT 
GONNA BELIEVE THIS! 1 FINALLY 
TALKED HOPE INTO COMING WITH ME 

TO T.L. ON MY NEXT VISIT! 


SHE REALLY WANTS TO TOMORROW EVENING. GREAT. I'LL MEET 
MAKE UP WITH YOU. ft THINK ON THE SKY LINER. YOU AT THE AEROLON. 
THE PROBLEMS WITH HER 
EX-HU6BANV HAVE MAVE 

HER RECONSIVER Z } VON'T BE 


FAMILY TIES. | hel SILLY, WE'LL Z~= 
; NUST CATCH 

A Tax! TO 

THE ARI, 


WELL, IT’ ABOUT TIME 
SHE SMARTENE? UP WHEN 
ene YOU COMINGT 


YOU SURE 
THAT'S SULH A 
6000 \7EA7 


t MEAN, AFTER 
ALL, WITH WHATS 
BEEN GOIN' ON 


HEM IH THE FOYER. 


MAYBE WE 
CAN PICK UP 
FAWNSHOR 


-tick-DERY WELL. PUT 


w2ORRY, ULL 
GET YOU ANOTHER 


Se 


r 


=I 


IT?! 


ABOUT BLOODY 
TIME, ISH'T 


OUT HERE. WHERE 7'YA 


= 
a 
= 
w 
so 
iS 
& 
x 
8 
3 
x 
BS 
= 
wx 
e 


Were 
AY 


. ewe 


<i Es SES Saad Reed 


TI are if 


ma 


A core) 


AREFUL WITH 


Ci 
THAT T 
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1 WANT YOU ANZ 
YOUR 80% AT THE 
BILTMORE GARAGE IN 
SLANT-TOWN FRIZAY 

AT NOON. 


CMON, IT 90 THIS 
FOR A LIVING. JON'T 
TREAT ME LIKE A 
MORON. 


t'M NOT. JUST GON'T 
LET ME DOWN. BIG LIL HAS 
SCREWED UP THINGS IN NO 
SMALL WAY! 1 WANT HE 

OUT OF THE PICTURE. 


NEE THE WHYS 
OR WHEREFORES, 
BLACK, 


ONE THING AT A TIME, 
OL? FRIENV. IT'S PAY AS 
YO PLAY, YOU KNOW THAT. 
WELL BE ON THE NEXT 
MONO OUT OF MELVILLE. 

WELL Jo THE JOB. 


oa 


YOULL BLY 

LS VINNER 
1 HAVE ANOTHER AT ISHMAEL's. 
MATTER FOR YOU WELL TALK. 
10 ATTEN? ‘To. 


a Ld 
TWO MORE 


fh WE CAN GET | WE MAKE 
/} INTO THE UNIPKOME | A; THE CHAMPION- 
ON THE FOURTH, 


SHIP AGAIN! 


HUMANS FOR A MINUTE, OL7Z 
CHAP. L'VE AN EVEN MORE 
INTERESTING PROPOSITION. 
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b 2 We READY Ce 
10 LOVE, WHEN THE 
SKIES UP ABOVE OPENED? 
WCE ANP WE BUCKETS OF 
¢ EARPROPS CAME COUN. } 


id HE WAS A 
FLASH IN THE FAN. 
BUT ONE HELL OF 
A MAN. AN? HE 
ROBBED? ME CF 
THE ONE THING I 

COULP TRULY CALL 

MY OWN. 


50 ULXLEYS OvT 
OF THE PICTURE FOR 
THE TIME BEING, THAT 
5HOULON'T STOP Ub 


I Was swerT % 
FROM My FEET COWN FROM PROLEEVING 
THE WATER-OFKEP . WITH THE PLAN, 
STREET WHEN WHO 
Vsnourr f meer... Pill) 


fi 
a Pe ee eee ee 
d STILL NEEV TO - 
= : W MORE ABOUT IT. al _bn es. 
_) A = ay D TZ : O © C) i 


o = 


r Qa 


4 I KNOW PROMETHEAN 
ie a BOUGHT LP A BIG CHUNK OF 


= —I REAL ESTATE. VILKERG OWNS WHAT 
> YOU DON'T, NER GONNA LEVEL 
TI YOV KNOW Ss SLANT-TOWN ANY BUILW SOME 


ALL THERE |b OF YER OWN COMPLEX AT THE 
f 


a 10 KNOW. MOLTH OF THE NEW TUNNEL. 
Bae as 


ANYONE NEEVS TO LOAG 
UNLOAV, OR EVEN PULL OVER 
FOR AA CUPPA JOE VEALS 
S ITH L4, 


bp : P 
Loe —— 
SS 

SIS 

LEZIOTAL 
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SINCE YOU LOST OUR 
COLLATERAL, WE HAVE TO 


RAISE SOME COIN 10 FINANCE 


THE --wh-- CONTRACTS, 


1 VON'T GIVE TWO SH/7S 
ABOUT YOLR OTHER SLAMS. 
HE'S IN YOUR WAY. YOU 
BOTH NEEV TO COME UP 
WITH THE LETTUCE. 


TELL YOU WHAT. 
MEET ME AT NOON 
TOMORROW AT THE 
BILTMORE GARAGE. 

WE'LL CUT THE 
VEAL THEN, THIS 

IN’T THE TIME 

OR THE PLACE. 


1 OION'T LOSE THAT CASE, 

PAL! IT WAS LOSMO ANY 
THAT BUNCH IN THE ARMS. 
AN? 1 ALREAVY GOT SOME- 


CIGARS. 
CIGA- 
RETTES, 


—~— 
e- 


LOOK! THE TWO OF YOU 
PIPE GOWN! YOU'VE ASKED ME 
HERE FOR ONE REASON. 


THIN’ IN THE WORKS TO 
BOLVE THAT PARTIC- 
ULAR PROBLEM, 


YOU ABLLREV 
VS THAT 


JN 
40 DEAL 
WITH VICKERS, 


HEY, BWEETCAKES! 
GIMME A COUPLA 
Hen oTocles. 


——— 


OKAY. NOON 
TOMORROW. 


HERE'S TO 
THE BIZNESS. 
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917 You | q \ 
FING OUT WHY 1 ax 
YOU GOT THAT | \ THERE'S A 
LETTER FROM | 1 


G00? VOZEN 
THE CONSTRUC- 
TION OUTFIT? 


WELL, JEZEBEL THINKS IT WA 


A PROBLEM WITH THE ALTOMATIC 
RECRUITRON AT PROMETHEAN. AN? APPARENTLY 
TM NOT THE ONLY ONE. 
es ae 


SHOLL? 17 
AREN'T YOU HAPPY 
WITH MY WORKT 


BUT THis JOB 
OOEON'T EXACTLY 
HAVE A LOTTA 
ROOM FOR 
MOVIN’ UP, 


1 MEAN, 
LE] MY BEST WAYS 
] ARE BEHING ME, 
] BUT YOU--YOu'ke 
ONLY TWENTY- 


THERE'S NOTHING 
FOR ME BACK HOME. 
MY FOLKS ARE GONE. 
MY BROTHER LIVES 
IN EUROPE. 


NO ONE 
SPECIALT 
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eae 
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i JON'T KNOW YOU SHOLLZ 
YOU 6URE HOW YOU CAN $7ANO TRY ONE. YOU'RE 50 
YOR GON'T WANT 10 EAT THOSE REPRESSED, 
ONE OF THEGE, THINGS! 
HOPET THEY'RE : 
PELICIOUS! 


IM NOT REPRESSED! 
LM CALTIOLS. THOSE THINGS 
ARE SCAVENGERS. THEY 
SU6T LIE IN THE MUCK 
ANY MIRE. 6000 LoRP. 
THEY'RE NOT EVEN 
COOKED! YOU'RE EATING YOU'RE JUST 
SEWAGE. BEING STUBBORN. 
LIKE S15. 


IF ANYONE 
I> LIKE 
CHARITY, IT'S 
YOU. CARELESS, 
TAKING 
UNNECESSARY 
CHANCES, 


[LL REMING 
YOU THAT IM 
NOT THE ONE 
WHO HAV THE 
FALLING OLT 

WITH HER-- 


IS THE ESCARGOT TARTARE 
SATISFACTORY, LADIES? 


T'9 LIKE 50ME 
MORE SPRING WATER, PLEASE. 
AN? A SMALL, PLATE 
OF CRUVITES. 
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CERTAINLY NOT! HES 0 PERFEL 
STRANGER! ANZ 1 CON" 
QRINK ALCOHOL, 


ne | — 
Q 
we, 


LET'S NOT QUIBBLE. 
THIS TRIP I> SUPPOLEV 
TO BE FUN. RIGHTZ 


“a 
90 YOU MIN? 


IF AN OLV MAN 
JOINS YOU7 


OH, WHAT 
COULD IT HURT? 
HE LOOKS LIKE A 
SWEET OL? GENT. 
AN COMGAWA 
MARTINI. WITH 


WELL --YES, I 
HAVE TO AOMIT THAT 
VIM LOOKING FORWAR? To 
SEEING CHARITY, IT'S BEEN 
LONG TIME. 


5 (ll 


Qhitm 
ee al 
SF) od 
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OW, NOT 
FOR MANY, MANY 
YEARS, MY EAR. 
1M SURPRIBEZ 
YOU BVEN KNOW 

WHO f AM. 


THEY'RE NOT 
LIKE THE WRETCHEZ 
PROGRAMS TODAY. 
ITS ALL QUIZ GHOWS 

ANZ CRIMINALS. 


TELL ME, IF YOU 
DON'T MINZ MY ASKING. 
WHATEVER HAPPENED 
70 YOUR PARTNER, 
M56 FIELVST 


I'M TOL? THAT SHE 


OWNS THE BIG HOTEL 


IN TERMINAL CITY 
THESE DAYS, 


THE HERCULEAN 
ARMST WHAT A 
COINCIPENCE! 
WE'RE ON OUR 
WAY TO 50RT 


FAITH. FAITH 
BALL. AN? THId Ib MY 
SISTER, HOPE. 


a 


THEY 
RUN YOUR 
FILMS ON 
LATE-NIGHT 
VIPEOSCOPE 
ALL THE 
TIME. 


OL? SILENT 
FILMS. 


0EBS7 FUNNY YOU 
SHOULO MENTION HER. I'M 
ACTUALLY ON MY WAY To 
SURPRIGE HER. I HAVEN'T 

SEEN HER IN YEARS. 


I'VE BEEN IN THE 
WARBROOK FINE HEALTH 
SANITARIUM UNTIL RECENTLY. 
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THIS Ib 
"WIRELESS" MIKE 
COMIN' AT YOU 
RINGSIVE, LAVIES , 
AN? GENTS. 1M FIZST THE 
TELLING YOU, THI> : ] KI? COMES OUTTA 
1b THE COMEBACK 5 RETIREMENT TO BOX 
OF THE CENTURY! HIlb WAY BALK INTO THE 
‘ j RING WITH ONE OF THE MOST 
INCREVIBLE SPECTACLES 
THIl> REPORTER HAS Ever 
SEEN. ANZ NOW, 


a7 


one “ae Baw W141 
wHE BATTLES HE HAV ZE IT WASN'T ZE OL/G/NALS 
AGAINST THE CURRENT ORIGINAL OF IT WAS A FAKE WATTS 


UNVEFEATEV HEAVY- ZE WATT I 

WEIGHT CHAMPION, WAG TRYING 

*KRAZYLEGS"” ( 10 SELL! 
KIMINSKIS 


CTT Pre 
ebm bal itis 


UNJERETAN? HOW 
YOU LET ZE OWNER 
PULL ZE WOOL OVER 

YOUR EYES! 


QON'T START WITH ME! 
IT 6 EVEN ZE SAME FORGER! 


—< Ba 
EOWAR? 
ICEUM, 


ie HE HAS BEEN 


a pear MANY YEARe. 


WHY 7o ft 
EVEN BOTHER 
IN MY SUITE, TALKING TO 
BUT WHERE VO YOU SEE 


You 
ZS EOWAR?P7 ANYMORE..7 
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CLOVES COMES 
LIKE A 
HAIRPIECE 


AT KRAZYLEGS 
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LIKE 17, LACIES ANO 
GENT67 WOWEE! 


YO DON'T GET IT, 
GO YOU, MARKT THEY ALSO 
THINK ENO'S KAPUT! THEY'RE 
GONNA START SMELLIN' A 
SETUP REAL SOON, SURE, 
THEY'RE STUPIO-- JUST 


TOO SENSITIVE, YOU 
KNOW THAT? 


WHEN f SAY 50 
AN? SINCE WHEN ZI7 
YOU HAVE A SAY IN 
MY AFFAIRS7! 


THE CORRECT 
ITEMS HAVE BEEN PLANTEV 
CLOSE 10 "HIS HONOR! WOW 
QUIT BUGGIN' ME! 
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1 KNOW THEY 
THINK 1'M PUSHIN’ U7 
THE CAIGIES! THATS 

THE MONT! 


WHEN ARE WE 
GONNA MAKE OUR MOVE, 
HAS6RAUT WHEN 7 
WE PULL THE VOB7/ 


SINCE 
VVE GEEN 
HIPING YOU 
FROM THE 
PUBLICW AT 

LARGE! 


NO BROAV TALKS TO ME 
LIKE THAT! YOU UNVERSTANV7 


UNCERGTANZ 
He, YOU Gf APE! 


Originally it was an upper- 
class place called Frieda 
Heights; however, it was built 
on some rather unstable 
hillside property (one of 
Mayor Orwell’s bright ideas). 


The bedrock collapsed 
during the great 
mudslide of '88 and 
the whole neighborhood 
ended up standing at 

a nine-degree angle. 


It acquired the name 
Slant-Town. Of course, 
a lot of people think 
it’s mean-spirited 
Slang for Chinatown, 
but St isn't. 


Mm. 
Hinmm. FROM 
WHERE 
AV THis 


IT WAS 
MY GREAT- 
GRAN- 
MOTHER'S, 


Most of the 
original 
owners and 
tenants 
moved out. 


These days it’s a 
rundown bit of a 
bohemian refuge. 
Smoky nightclubs, 
junk shops, soup 
kitchens, art 
studios, small 
galleries, and all. 


But I'm always amazed that 
the whole shebang didn’t come 
tumbling down long ago. 


——— 
WELL, LAGIES. 
AN? WHAT CAN 
170 FOR YOU 
THIS FINE 


WE WANTEZ 
TO SEE IF WE 


113 O70 
THE SETTING Id 
MORE VALUABLE 
THAN THESE TWO 
LARGE JEWELS. 
THEY'RE UOT 
AMBER. 


PERHAPS IF YOU 
KNEW SOMETHING ABOUT 
IT BACKGROUN?. 


THIG YOU WANT TAKEN 
APART? IT |b PROBABLY AN 
HEIZLOOM OF SOME KIN. 
1 SUGGEST YOU HANG ONTO 

It. SEE IF YOUR BUBBEH 


BLT IN THE 
SETTING 1 SEE GOLG 
RUBIES, ANV EMERAL7S. 
IF FOR THESE ONLY 
L JUST BOLGHT THIS 
TCHOTCHKE IT MIGHT 
BE WORTH YOUR 
WHILE, BUT ABA 
NECKLACE, IT 15 A 
WHITE ELEPHANT. 
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VALENTINE'S DAY, 


OVO BALL. 
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HELLO, MO. WHAZ7 YA 
7 JUST GET BACK FR 


KNOW7 J 
THE STRIPTEASE SHOWT 
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The danger no creature 
suspetls, nor has Whe 
mslinets To cope With, 
is the poacher. } he 
law of” The jungle __ 
does yo} accomwpdate 
The wWilrusion o€ Those 
who are nol part of 
That World, 


One mighhT see Ihe 


ee Cas Ov) adversary, 


bu1 \is purpose is 
peculiar, WT is nor based 
on, suslenance or 

prove eztion, WW is based 
on a Variely o as. 
confused motives. | har 
is Whal makes 
mprisonmenl so vicious. 


There is no common eee 
Mere are no expezlalions 
as to ones <ate, 
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IM GOING 
TO CHELK ON OUR 
LUGGAGE, HOPE. 


al 


“Dem 


ca 


H 
IT BRUNCH 
NOON TOMORROW7 
RICK'S ATOMIC 
CAFE? 


ABOv’ 
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i I'VE HIOVEN 
YOU. t'VE INGLLGEZ 
YOD. + ah- hoo! t T'VE 
HUMOREV YOU, IVE 
HELPEV YO FAKE 
YOUR CEATH! 


BERTHA, 
HONEY. I'M 
SORRY 1 LOST 
MY TEMPER. 
YOU KNOW HOW 
I CAN BE. 


WHO KNOWS HOW MUCH 
LONGER THAT THING 16 GONNA 


THAT'S JUST IT. 
1 GOT THE WOR? 
FROM NEO BLACK 

HIMSELF! 


LOOK, "ZEAR'/ 
WE'VE PUT THIS CENTRAL- 
DEPOSITORY 108 OFF 
LONG ENOUGH! 


CON'T 12Y 
10 SWEET- 

TALK ME, 
onltt te YOU 


THIS |b NOT 
THE RIGHT TIME 
FOR THAT JOB! WE'RE 
GONNA WAIT TILL 
THE OPENING 
CEREMONIES FOR 

THE TRANS - 
ATLANTIC TUNNEL. 
THAT'LL BE OLR 
BIG AIDTRACTION! 

VVE TOLD You 
THAT! 


[t'% JUST 
THAT IM ah- choole 
GETTING ANXIOLS, 
HONEY, -oyiffe 
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HEY, BOS4! LOOK WHO WE HAVE HERE. es 

iE LIKE A FAMILY REUNION, re a 7 eee 
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THIS AIN'T WHO YOR 
THINK \T Io! 


YOU COME UP 
WITH THIS FRAIL, 
ANYHOW7 


AEROLON. WHERE 
YOU TOL? ME To 
KEE? AN EYE 
OUT FOR THAT 
BROAD FROM 
THE HOTEL. 


MAYGE 
YOU'LL MAKE A 
PEACHY HOSTAGE 
AFTER ALL. 


= 
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SHES AL LEELESS AL 
A CaRIBOAR? BOAT! CHARITY 
6 STILL IN THE ARMS. 


MY SISTER Ib 
NOT @ BROAP, 
YOU -- YOv-- 


f 


\ 
1 
Ne 
kK 


AN 


KEEP AN EYE 
ON THESE TWO, SHOEBOX. 
YOU CAN HANOLE THAT, 
CAN'T YOU? 


1--VON'T KNOW, 
BAZIL! 1 TOOK THEM 
OVER TO THE PARKING 


PLATFORM TO WASH 
THEM VOWN-- 


) 


“ZB 
\S 


(HERD y,, 


q 
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LA 
a 


IMBECILE! THAT 
PLATFORM 1S RIGHT UNDER THE 


MONORAIL TRESTLE! THE MAGHETIC 
FIELDS TRASHED THEIR 
ELECTRONIC BRAINS! 


OF COURSE. 
OT HAVING AHY KIHD OF A pie 
BRAIH AT ALL. 17 WOULDH'T 
AFFECT YOU! 


OPERATOR. GET y GIMME CHARITY. 
ME THE ACME ROBOT AN? MAKE IT 
RMS. 


REPAIR SERVICE! anne 


.. JUST WHAT 

WE HEED. HORE 
BLOODY -zip- 
AMHESIACS! 


SORRY, WRO-OHG 


SS BY 
jae f HUMBER. | SUGGEST YOU-zip- 
” Gi CONTACT TERMIHAL CITY 
OHE MOMENT. CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
PLEASE. -beep-THAHK YOU. 


zw 
re) 
w a 


ry 


, Z 


aa 


wAZz 


= 
= 


Zz 


milk 


y 
os ic = 


of! 


7 
Ji 
yy 


tg 


A 


= 
v 
9 
pA 
rey 
= 
w 
e 
= 
S} 
wu 


ON THE OTHER 


HAND, THE LAVY IN 
REO WAS THE CAVALRY 


STATION. 


THAT JAY. 


E 


(a! 


ff 

ey 
P 
/ 


E. Ss 
a | oF 
dome} & SHE 35) 
LY LOOKS UST LIKE ae 
ME. HAIR'S SHORTER BI 
THOUGH. re 


BALL. | 


AN? HOW 
THE GUY 
(4 


7 
_ ABOLT 
“| THAT ABUVUCTET 
HERT 
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COOPWIN. 

AIN'T THAT 
[J |) INTERESTING 
ig 


y \ 
4 RoHIBALD B 
fe A aias:" SHOE 


we 


OKAY, Mie BALL. 
WE'LL BE IN TOUCH. WHERE 
ARE YOU STAYINGT 
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“FOR ALL YOUR FOR THE LITTLE 

ALTOMATONIC NEES, WOMAN-- A /990 GIZMOIZ, 
LET'S TAKE A PEEK AT PERFECT FOR THOSE TEVIOUS 
5OME OF OUR FINER HOUSEHOLV CHORES, OWNEV 

MOVELS, FOR A SINGLE YEAR BY 

AN BLOERLY COUPLE WHO 

SPENT MOST OF THEIR 
TIME OVERSEAS, 


1) 


CLASSIC MARIATZ 
STILL 
PRACTICALLY 
IN MINT 
CON@ITION! 


AN? HAVE A LOOK 
AT THIS FABLLOLS 
(964 MECHANO, COMPLETELY 
REFURBIGHET ANZ READY 
10 MOBILIZE. 


REMEMBER! VOL CAN'T GO 
VIGIT OVR OTHER LOCATION. WRONG WITH A RALPH! 
pay THE HELIOCLINE PA6T 
OSPHERE, MAKE A LEFT 
At THE EUCLIPEAN THEATER, a 


AN? YOU'RE THERE! | Og. WV 
me ha 
ey Uh Me 


STRAIGHT. YOU 
WANT TO OLTEIT 
A THESPITRON 

TO-- 


BOX. GET INTO 
THE RING ANZ 
60 TOE TO TOE 


WELL, WE HAVE THI FELLOW OVER 
HERE, HE'S ONLY BEEN OPERATEV INA 
FEW --um-- OPERAS, 


WITH THE WORLD 
HEAVYWEIGHT 
t CHAMPION. 


HE WAS 
GREAT AS 
| VON GIOVANNI'S 
FATHER, 9 


HOW MUCH 
TROUBLE TO 
CUSTOMIZE 


LETS CUT 1O THE 
CHALE, MY DEAR SIR. 


HAVE 10 INSTALL 
INPUSTRIAL- STYLE 
LIMB PIVOTS, ANZ 

THEN THECES-- 


OKAY, GENTLEMEN, WHY 
CON'T WE STEP INTO MY 
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IM SURE 
THEY'LL FINZ HER. 
MAYBE WE COLLZ 

TALK TO YOUR 
BOYFRIENZ, THE 
DETECTIVE, 
WHATZIZNAMET 


P\\ | ¢ 


NOW, GIRLS, 
MAYBE WE 
SHOLL? LET 
THE POLICE 
VO THEIZ 
106. 


Ng 


Va 
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THERE'S A LOTTA 
RATTLESNAKES IN THESE 
PARTS AT THE MOMENT, FAITH, 
1 TOLO CHARITY IT WASN'T 
SULH A GOO”7 IVEA. fT MEAN 
YOU VISITING_ANZ ALL. 


WHAT WOLL7 
ANYONE WANT 
WITH _HOPET 
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= 
WHATEVER. LETS 
e TALK TO HIM. 
naw 


HEY, BLONDIE. ' 
1 FIGURE? You'? LL . WITH YOU, THE INGELT 
BE THERE. g HIMSELF. TELL YOu 

WHAT, QUINN, 


A YOU GET ME 
BUOVY BOY AN? THAT 
VALIGE OF Hib AN? TLL 
5EE THAT BLONVIES 
SIOTER AIN'T HURT 
100 BAW WHEN SHE 


NOW LOOK, LIL. 
WE GON'T KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENE? 
10 THAT GLY. HE 

VibAaPrPEAREV 


WEEKS AGO! 


THEN YOU'? 
BETTER START LOOKIN: 
HACN'T YAT 


ME ON THE 
ROOF OF CITY 
HALL TONIGHT AT 
NINE SHARP! WITH 


WITH OR 
WTHOUT 
BUIDY BOY 
ATTACHEV 


MU 
— 


EVERY LEVGE ANU KOOF TOP 
IN TOWN. ANZ NOW 74/6! YA 
haf 


CMM 


HOW CAN 1 
GO UP AGAINST 
A MACHINE? 


WHATS IT 
THAT'S SWOT THE GONNA BE 
POINT, MY FRIENV! WE'RE cALLEV 


ALL MACHINES, IN A WAY, 5 AGAIN 
AREN'T WET y = 
a 8 . Ca té a vr ; Fe = 
) A Lae 
K/ 
) = —— 
BOLT. BOLT 
UPRIGHT. ‘j 


ANG WE d 
KNOW WHO WINS 
THOBE. 
LB, 
ITLL BE GREAT! 


WELL,.,70 I 
FIRST IT WAS KI7 GLOVES GET 10 PRACTICE 
Ve, EVOLUTION, NOW, KI7 WITH HIM? 
GLOVES Vb. SCIENCE, 
WE'LL CLEAN LPs 


Some animals may 
willingly snow 
o€£ a \wib nm 
order To escape. 


OMhers will watt €or 
The captors To \éT 
Their guard down 
and Wen pounce. 


Bo TT is against “Whe nalure 
o€ The creature to Tum the 
Tables on The aggressor. 


LET THEM 
GO, LIL. 


Whe mstmer isto lee, 
Bor my imslinéts are 
Very dKkLerenl. 
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OR ITS 
LIGHTS OUT FOR 
EVERYBODY’ 
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On The Wall 
Memoirs of a Human Fly [i 
by Cosmo Quinn 
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aces 
was completely 
without peer. 
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Then, in | ...his fiancée 

‘84, during |- |} was killed in 

the opening ~ | ac 

of the | ‘| collision 

‘| Brave New Yee |] |] over the 
World's - res || Metrodome. 

Faiz... : : 


(I always figured that 
Eno blamed the new 
Mayor's careless safety 
standards for the 
incident. Maybe that’s 
why he went loco. ) 


Wr 
‘ AW DAN 
fz ROINN 


He became morose. He somehow got 

Despondent. We tried involved with 

to console him. To an eccentric 

encourage him to work. circle of 

But he drifted away. terrorists who 
liked to be 
known as the 
Killer B’s. 


Then Monty 
disappears. The 
Kid gets framed. 
And I get into 
trouble. 


—s 


(COs 
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All in all it was not 
a great year for the 


bunch of us. Maybe 
someone should write 
a book about it. 
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UM TELLIN’ YOU, 
IT'S BETTER THAN 
=| EVEN MONEY ON 


S— it Tt 


THEN HAVE 
LONGSHOT LOUIE PUT TEN 
AN? ON THE AUTOMATON. 
€ ABSOLUTELY 
AT IT CAN'T BE 
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a) 
WHERE'S THE 
MERCHANZISE, 

QUINN? 
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OKAY, {ic 
PARONER, IT'S = 
SHOWTIME. 


LOOK 
WHERE YER 
GOIN*-/ 
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THAT BITCH 
MONIQUE SPLIT 
AND TOOK 
THE KEY! 


OMGOL! 
WE'RE GONNA 

Vie! $ Just 

KNOW IT! 


AT 
WHAT 1 
CANT S62 
ANYTHING! 


WHAT 
ABOUT THE LAVY 
IN RE07 


OKAY, YOU 
KNUCKLEHEAD, 
BUST THe THING 
OPEN! 


PAl WORRY. SHE 
CAN TAKE 

CARE OF 

HERSELF 


HEY! 
YOU TWO! 


POLICE 
BUSINESS, MY 
FRIENH! 


YOU THINK 
THEY'LL SAVE 


a,” 


THESE AUTO- 
GYROS ARE FOR DE-DE- 
DEPARTMENTAL USE ONLY. 
CITIZEH.-tik- 


PLEASE EXERCISE 


STANDARD -zip-AERIAL {~ 


PROTOCOLS. OFFIC-IC- 
ICE-ER-click-beep- 


WELL, COSMO'S 
ALITTLE OUT OF 
PRACTICE, BLT 1 
THINK WITH CAPTAIN 
HABIB'S HELP HE'LL 
PROBABLY PULL 


“ay 
[ae 
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LE 
HEY, O54, THE BIG FIGHT Id 
ABOLT TO START! YOUR BOOKIES 
ON THE VIGOPHONE WONCERIN’ 
ABOUT YOUR BET. 


¢. | = 
i} py NOW), i 
«(5 eee Rec | 


SHOOT 
THE DAMN LOCK 
OFF. 


AW CRAPS 
THIS 18 
WORSE THAN 
THE CEVILS 
MACNESS! 


1S THAT 
ANY BETTER? 
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1 CAN HEAR 
THEM COMING. HOW 70 
WE GET OVT7 


LOOK, MA‘AM. 
TiN NOT 50ME 
KINGA COMIC- 
BOOK HERO! 


CAN'T WE JUST 
SWING TO THE NEXT 
BVILVING?! 
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FR 


THE WAITERS 
HERE WOLLZ 
FARE BETTER 
AGAINST ZIb 
2b GIZMO! 


ae i x 


~ 


WS 


> re 
ys 


2M ay 

N/A 

Wana wie « 
a Ni NY ant 


220 


3) Pinywey 


ipl 
“& 


V4 | | 
‘ ST 
fama 


ROME! NOD ALWAYS 
WERE MY GUARCIAN ANGEL! 
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MARX. 
anghhh. 
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\T> THE THRO ROUNO OF THE 
EVENING! L VION'T THINK HE COUL?Z 


ANOTHER HEKOIL ATTEMPT AT 
HIS NEXT STAB AT GLORY! 


THI6d Ib "WIRELESS” 
F MIKE COMIN’ AT YOU FROM 
mel KINGSIZE ON THIS A/S7T0R/C 
SATURCAY NIGHT! 


\b UP AGAINST BOLT 


LERIGHT, THE AUTO- 
MATE? CHALLENGER TO 
THE KIV'S AMAZING 

COMEBACK! 


HE'S SHOWING 
bIONS OF FATIGLE, 
BUT THE OZIM 
DETERMINATION OF 
THIS CHAMPION I> 
WEST THE KINO OF 
QUALITY THAT 
SEPARATES MAN 
FROM MACHINE! 


AN? IT'S A : . JM TELLING YOU, 
RIGHT! AN? A LEFTS ri : a LACIES ANC GENTE! THS [5 
AN? AN UPPERCUT eis Fo Si ONE AMAZING BOUT! 
10 THE JAW! : 
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BUT BOLT 
COMES BACK WITH 
A MULTIPLE 
COMBINATION! é 
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It was a sad day. They say 
Kid Gloves’s heart burst. 
But he died a winner. Monty 
was crushed. After a time 
he decided to embark on 
another expedition. Scotland 
this time. Something about 
a sea serpent. But think 
he just wanted to mourn his 
two old friends--in his own 
unique way. 


But life 
in the Arms 
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He turned the 
Evolutioniary over 
to Short. 


With the demise of Big Lil, 
things quieted down a bit. 
I held off telling Charity 
of Habib’s fate, though. 
After all, he was the first 
man who had shown interest 
in her in years. 


I've said it before, 
Terminal City is a 
strange and 
extraordinary place. 
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Illustration by Mark Chiarello 
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Although 
there was 
that nasty 
affair at 
the Ozone 
Cathedral. 


It’s a good 
thing Charity 
saved my old 
show gear. 


Since then there hasn't been much to 
write about. Monty turned the 
Evolutioniary over to Sir Talbot 
Short and headed off to Scotland. He 
said he was going to corral a sea 
serpent, but I'm pretty sure he just 
wanted to get out of town after 
what happened to our two old amigos. 


Sadly, Kid Gloves 
and Eno are pushing 
up daisies today. 


And Charity...well, I’m worried about 
her. She hasn't been herself for quite 
a spell. She seems distant. Distracted. 
I know she’s taken to gambling again. 
But she won't listen to anything I 

Say about it. 


It’s come in 
mighty _handy 
a couple of 
times now. 


So, it’s back to the 
window-washing business. 
It's always been 
decent, of course, but 
with B.B. assisting me 
things seem a littte 
easier these days. 


At least 

I have 
someone to 
talk to. 


|| Her sister, Faith, had to 


return to Kansas. But Hope 
remained in Terminal City 
to keep an eye on things. 


I just pray that she 
doesn't get in over 
her head. 
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THE OPENING OF 

THE ATLANTIC TUNNEL 
15 THE PERFECT 


OPPORTUNITY, NOT 
ONLY 10 REVITALIZE 


THE 
ECONOMY-- 


1 THINK 
WE SHOUL? MAKE 
THIS PUBLIC 
IMMEIATELY/ 


Dp 
| 


/ 


--BUT TO ENSURE 
YOUR ELECTION 
AS MAYOR, WE 
SUOULON'T PASS 

\T UP, 


YOU'LL TELL--GET THAT OUTTA 
YOUR EAR!--NOU'LL TELL 'EM THAT THE 
GOOU OLY DAYS OF THE BRAVE NEW 
WORLO'S FAIR AZE ABOLT TO-- 


YOUR 
HONOR, 1 HATE 
TO SAY i, BUT 
COUNCILMAN 
056009 Ib 
RIGHT, 


C-C-CALL FOR YOU. 

YOUR HOHOR-click-click- . 
~click-zip-beep- VUBO\. HOW 
a NCE 10 S€€ 

YOU. WHAT CAN 
1 00 FOR-- 


FORGO THE 
AMENITIES, 
HERBERT. 


[er mens MANIAC... 


i= ; samen p eou THAT ie al At Tt ry 
he © ye in 
We 7 
N Ge i pe ve 1, 
UP AA 
\\ i 


ZELVA! GET ME ONE 
OF THOSE SKYWR/TERS, 
WHAT WAS THE NAME-- 
Bie rit ALEXANZER'S AN? OUT FOR YEARS, .NHAT ZO 
BCRICE BAND! ae YOU WANT WITH HIM ANYWAY? 


THAT 
OBSCENITY 
MET 
cKosse? | 
a8 OWT! og 
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THE WORLD IS EAGER WITH ANTICIPATION AS THE INCREDIBLE MEANWHILE, ON THE OTHER SIDE 


TRANSATLANTIC TUNNEL NEARS COMPLETION. THIS AMAZING OF THE ATLANTIC, CONSTRUCTION BEGAN AT 
ENTERPRISE WAS BEGUN IN 1984. THE EUROPEAN EFFORT WAS TERMINAL CITY ON THE OPENING DAY OF THE BRAVE NEW 
INITIATED IN PARIS, FRANCE, AND COMMEMORATED DURING WORLD'S FAIR. MAYOR ORWELL IS SEEN HERE AT 


THE GREAT EXHIBITION, OFTEN KNOWN AS "THE EX.” THE GROUNDBREAKING CEREMONY. 


a ttnSs F 


Nan V ani 


THE TWO CREWS WORKED FOR YEARS THE JUNCTURE HAS FINALLY BEEN REACHED, AS 
BUILDING THEIR WAY INEXORABLY TOWARDS ONE CREWS FROM BOTH COUNTRIES AT LAST SHAKE HANDS AND SIP 
ANOTHER, MUCH IN THE SAME MANNER AS THE ORIGINAL CHAMPAGNE ON THE FLOOR OF THE ATLANTIC, IN THE MARIANA 
COAST-TO-COAST RAILROADS WERE BUILT IN TRENCH. THIS DAY GOES DOWN IN HISTORY WITH SUCH EVENTS AS THE 


THIS GREAT LAND OF OURS. VOYAGE OF COLUMBUS, AND THE FLIGHT OF LINDBERGH. 


ONCE IN OPERATION, THE TUNNEL WILL OFFER TRANSATLANTIC OTHERS MAY BE IN A LITTLE MORE 
TRAVELERS TWO MEANS FOR CROSSING. THOSE WEARY OF OCEAN OF A HURRY TO REACH THAT IMPORTANT BUSINESS MEETING. 
LINERS AND AIRSHIPS WILL BE ABLE TO DRIVE THEIR OWN VEHICLES THEY'LL TAKE THE ROTO TRAIN AND GET THERE IN PLENTY 
FROM ONE CONTINENT TO THE OTHER. "HEY, KIDS, LOOK AT THAT!" OF TIME TO IMPRESS THE BOSS. 
N eS) 


WORRIED ABOUT VENTILATION IN THE TUNNEL? DON'T BE! THIS MARVEL OF THE 


THREE GIGANTIC SNORKEL TOWERS PROVIDE PLENTY OF FRESH AIR MODERN AGE IS BOUND TO 
FOR ALL. ONE ON THE COAST OF FRANCE. ONE AT THE HALFWAY POINT, REVOLUTIONIZE TRAVEL IN THE 
THE "GOLDEN SPIKE.” AND ONE AT TERMINAL CITY'S HYDROPORT. WORLD OF THE FUTURE. 


> 
Bees 


I'VE ALREADY TOL? 
YOU WHY THE ITINERARY 
WAS CHANGEG, RHOZA! 


Ahm THE STAR, 
AN? rn 
YOU TOLD eakarr ia 
ME, YOU PRAIRIE 
OYSTER! YOU 0 
ASK ME! 


\t OON'T 
MAKE NO NEVERMING IF t 
YOU'RE THE MANAGER = LOOK. RHOTA. 
OF THE SHOW! i, SUGAR-- 


DON'T YOU WE'RE PICKING 
SUGAR ME, UP THE TWO NEW THEY COULON'T MEET 
NOAH VALEM GIRLS, PRINCESS US IN TERMINAL CITY? 
NOW RUN IT BY PEATHERTHIGHES 
ME AGAIN. ANZ BULKAROO 
BETTY, AT THE BAR 
NUN RANCH 8& 
CONVENT. 


. THEY TOOK A VOW OF 
MUST WHY IN POVERTY YEARS AGO. NOW 
TARNATION ARE THAT THEY'RE LEAVING THE 


FOLD, THEY'RE BROKE. 
WELL, 
g } THEY BETTER NOT 


GET BSED TO THI 
KING OF SPECIAL 
TREATMENT. AWM 
THE HEAPLINER! 

THEY'RE JUST BRONCO 
BUSTERS! 


4) 


RS LY 


ELE, 2A! LOT) VD 


a 
é 
80 


=,” 


(ears 
nN WNP eee 


_ a 
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YOU KNOW, 
HOPE, T'M GLAZ 
You VEtiVEeV 
TO STAY ON 
FOR A BIT. 


GET SOME PART- 

TIME WORK SO 

TLL BE ABLE 
TO STAY 
LONGER. 


WELL, SHE 
HASN'T BEEN THE 
SAME SINCE THAT 

POLICE CAPTAIN 
OF HERS WAS 
KILLED, 


| 
Uf 


HERE, LET 
ME VO THAT. 
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HE WASN'T HERS, THEY 
BARELY KMEW EACH OTHER, 
ANG THAT WAS MONTHS 


SOMETHING EL6E 
15 GOING ON. YOU KNOW 
WHAT 1 MEAN. 


WELL, SHE 
CERTAINLY SEEMS 
10 GET A LOT OF 

VISOPHONE 
CALLS, 


YEAH. AN? WHAT 
ABOVT THESE UNEXPLAINE? 
ABSENCES? 


} "EVEN THOUGH WE'RE 
NOT AN ITEM THESE 
COYS, SHE'S STILL MY 
PRIENZ 1 OWE HER,” 


YOU'VE BEEN 
SUCH A HEL? ALL. If HAS BEEN 
1O ME RUNNING AN ABSOLUTE 

THI> PLACE. PLEASURE. 


VEBS, MN OEAR. THE YOU BIG S/LLY 
PAST FEW MONTHS WITH HOW COULP ft STAY 
YOU HAVE BEEN TRULY ANGRY WITH YOU? AFTER 

HEAVENLY. THE OLV WAYS ALL THESE YEARS... 
WERE NEVER THIS 6007 1 ' 
OON'T PESERVE SUCH 
HAPPINESS. 
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wANZ ESPECIALLY - ‘ 


AFTER ALL THOSE WONDERFLL 
FILMS OF OURS, 


TO HEAR YOU 

BAY THAT, mY 
DEAR. THERE /S 
SOMETHING T'VE 
WANTE? 10 ASK 
YOU FOR A LONG, 

LONG TIME, 


AN? NOW 
FOR THE FINAL 


O-- 


= 
Zz 


--ANZ NOW, FOR 
$50,000, Mlbb LAUREN HAROY 
FROM CARLOTTA, CALIFORNIA... 
WILL TELL Ub -/F- HE4 
KIPCING! 


bate 
OF 


,) 
Wa 


( 
r 


7, = 
MY, CHARITY. 
HOWZABOLT A 
UP OF JOE? 
La 


YOU -click-DOLT! YOU'RE HOT 

~zip- PAID TO TAKE TIME OFF! JUST BECAUSE 

THE BELLHOP UNITS ARE FUNCTIONING DOES 
HOT EXCUSE YOUR GOOFING OFF! 


MAHONEY 15 HERE. SAYS IT" 
AN EMERGENCY. 


EXCUSE 
ME, SERGEANT 
x, 


- a 
AiRET, NOVIRE 


GONNA SENT 
A COPTER UP 
THERE ANZ 
ERASE THAT! 


THEN, YOU'RE 
GONNA 206K 
LP THE BASTARO 
WHO G7 IT ANZ 
THROW AWAY 


QON'T TELL ME TO CALM DOWN, 
SERGEANT! WE'RE IN THE MIVOLE OF 
SOLICITING SPONSORS FOR THE TRANS- 

ATLANTIC TUNNEL EXPOSITION, 


I6 THEY GET WIND OF 
THIS GHIT THEY'RE GONNA 
PULL OUT! AND YOU KNOW 

WHAT THAT MEANS! 
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KNOCK! WHAT'S 
EATING YOUT! 


POLITICIANS! 
THEY'RE 
WORSE 
THAN 
MOBSTERS. 


‘ A JAY OFF! THI 
> GREAT! 1 WAS LP 50 
LATE LAST NIGHT! 


corey,es. H cE 
BUT HE was fd HE MUST 
HAVE BEEN. 
1 OION'T 
GET MUCH SLEEP 
EITHER. YOU GUYS 
WERE KINZA 


AN? YOU 
CAN'T IMAGINE HOW = Y= 
UNUSUAL IT \6 TO MEET PSs 


SOMEBODY TO PLAY SS 
i TROMBONE WITH, 


50, HOW COME YOU OW, I'VE TRIEZ ONCE OR 
STILL AREN'T DATING? TWICE. 1 GUESS IT'S NOT 
FOR ME. IT'S 50 HARV 

10 MEET PEOPLE. 


Vea " / 
Paneer 
mort 


HERET IN THIS PLACET 
YOU'VE GOT TO BE 
KIGOING! NOUNE BEEN 
IN TOWN FOR OVER 
SIX MONTHS Now! 


C'MON, JEZ. 
WHEN WAS THE LAST 
TIME YOU HEARD OF 
MEETING ANYONE AT 
THE THEATER7 AND 
TRY TALKING TO A 
TOTAL STRANGER 


WHAT IN A GALLERY. SEE 
ABOUT THE \F YOU CAN GUESS 
CLUBS, ROBOT WHAT SHAVE OF 
THEATER, GREEN HE THINKS 


THE YOU ARE. 


I1'> DIEFERENT FOR YOU. Rs 
YOU KNOW HOW 10 Rebs, WELL, OWEETIE 
YOURE OUTGOING. YOU MEET ple, AT Leaet Tey — AHN PINALLY REOPENED 


PEOPLE ALL VAY LONG ON 
THE JOB, 1 WASH WINTOWS 
TWO HUNORES STORIES UF. 
ALL 1 EVER MEET ARE 
PIGEONS AND SLEEPWALKERS,., 


DON'T STIFF YOU FOR 


MER. 
THEIZ DRINKS. THl> PLACE FOR THE SUM 


LOOKS LIKE 
\T COULD STILL 
USE SOME WORK, 
THOUGH. 


ee Oh, L AM, HES GREAT, BUT TAZ 
HEY, IT'S BETTER THAT REMIN(S ME. TF REALLY WANTE? ME TO BE A 
THAN CAST IRON BEACH IN rH REAG ABOUT THE TUNNEL BEING RIVETER, NOT A WINJOW WASHER. 
THE SUMMER, YOU MIGHT FINIGHEP. VO YOU THINK THEY MIGHT WE EVEN WORKEV ON THE 
AS WELL BE A STRIP OF NEEZ ANY RIVETERS...7 GIANT VENTILATION TOWER FOR 
BACON THERE. THE TUNNEL. THAT WAS THE 
LAST JOB HE EVER IP. 


HOW SHOULV J KNOW? 
| BESIDES, 1 THOUGHT YOU WERE FF 
~| HAPPY WORKING FOR COBMO. 


HEY, RUETY! HOW 
FH AgOLT ANOTHER S074 
MN] (ce OVER HERET 


v 


CERTAINLY. 


~click- ANY-AHY-THING 
FOR YOU. MADAME? 


2 Oa 
| 
O40) 


VEEPERG/ DOES THAT SAY 
WHAT 1 7HINK \T SAYST. 
; R0°o Te 
/ Aa 


YOU HAVE 
TO SPECIFY 


s HEY, ROSCOE! 
WHAT'S THE SKINNY? 
ANY OF THE GIRLS 
IN YET? 


—— 


| 


| 


| 


Amat 
WHAT IS IT7 ANOTHER —— 
HOLLYWOO? “TALENT SCOUT" THAT WASN'T 1 
GONNA BE IN THE MY FAULT. i 
ALZIENCE TONIGHT? Y 
2 


>. 


THEY'RE STARTING 
YEAH, TRACY, ( ABZITIONS FOR THE 
BE FAIR. WHAT ID ae FOLIES FRERES 
IT, BILLIE? rae CHERES THID 
iene WEEK. 


REALLY? 
WHERET 


\ 1 OVERHEARD THE PROMOTER, SIR TALBOT 
SHORT, AT LUNCH TODAY. THEY'RE HOLVING THEM IN 
THE MAIN BALLROOM AT THE HERCLULEAN ARMS 
STARTING TOMORROW AFTERNOON. 


ss 


_ 


OH, POOP! $ 60 OUTFIVE, TURN 
GOTTA MOVEL AROUNT THREE TIMES, 
FOR THE PHOTO ‘ 


CLUB 
TOMORROW! 


t THINK 
WE CAN PUT 
a LOCK ON 
THe One, 

LAvIES. 


WE HOPE YOU ENJOYE? y 


NOUR FLIGHT FROM SAN MANANA 
AN? THAT YOU'LL FLY WITH 
GENERAL AIRWAYS AGAIN. 


WE ARE 
APPROACHING CITY 
CENTRAL AEROLON, IF 


YOUR LEFT, YOU CAN 
SEE SEVERAL TERMINAL 
CITY LANOMARKS INCLUVING 
ZIMUTH STAVIUM, THE } 
METROVOME, ANU THE NOW- 
PORMANT PROTOSPHERE. NO. THATS Quite 
y ALL RIGHT. THANK YOU, 
STEWARVESS, 


/ cae 


pac 
i) A es 

| a= 
N a= 
Ar i —t ee 


HERE-zip- OLD-zip-AMIGO. JOSE... 
SHORTCAKES. . , 


SE 


WELL. IF IT ISH'T MY 


I noticed that they've 
finally completes that 
confounded Trans- 


. 


atlantic Tunnel. It 


agairen 
syusieeeume 


g to be at 
e Slant-Town 
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THIS AIRCRAFT 
WILL LAHD AT 
THE HYDROPORT. 
SEHOR. AHD 
HO—click—OHE 
WILL BE HURT! 


This could be my second 
ig chance. 


EXCUSE ME, 
BUT COUL? I HAVE 
SOME DRINKING 
WATER, PLEASE? 


P eas’ . 
Thy 


ff Ss a 
‘wet 
Nae 


f 


PISODE TWO 


\When disaster is aooJl to 
Sivike, The Keen senses of 
The jungle creatures o€Ten 


derT Them To The calasivophe, Rea aaaees 
: é IT\ZENS. 
Pe RT si ei 
gen CENE! YOU JON'T 
dTherwise be cetlain death. HAVE 10 GO TO 
: - YOUR HOMES, BUT 
é on ‘ YOU CAN'T STICK 
0. AROUN? HERE! 
rim : 
- 4 OKAY, MISTER 
es ae FISHER, t THINK 
: CES ie Se WE HAVE ALL WE eut 
Bi CO HA «Ey NEED. JUST CONT Ie 
aor eae LEAVE TOWN. 
a m_ 
\s ‘ “Vea > A 
tO) yi 


ee eee i 

a ae NT - 

—_ \ Za \ ss“ 
eS 


Powever, not all will be 

fortunate, Ine ale of many 
__ | is To be sealed by The €aéT 
Thal They are ST, infirm, 


or wmkar Nise 
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ney are 
especial\ 
Vulnerable To 
The ravages 
of Their 
habitats’ 
desTUETION. 


WAITAMINNIT. 
WHAVOYA GOT 
THERE? 


7 HOLY i] 
Ls MACKEREL! 
Wo You 


iE BELIEVE a 


Bur There are Those 
What sometimes ris 
\i€e and Vimo To save 
one o£ Their own 
Kind, even i€ 11 
is) Their own. 


WHEN 
THAT GUY FELL 
THROUGH THE 
ROOF7/ 


Ne 
== (6 EVIDENCE! 


LETS GET 
THIS BACK 10 THE 
RANCH WHERE WE CAN 
HAVE A 6007 
LOOK -SEE. 


The survival o€ 
The species, 


WE'RE 
GOING TO MIbb 
YOU. BETTY. 
TRACY. 


WE'LL MISS 1 WE'RE NOT 
YOU, 100. YOUR LEAVING THE FAITH, 
SISTER. JUST THE 
CONVEN 


WELL, T 
FOR ONE CON'T 
UNDERSTANZ 
WHY YOU'RE 

LEAVING. 


Sie, 
5EN7 
PICTURES! 
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HOWPY, GALS. WELCOME 
10 BUFFALO BILL THE BS 
TARY KOPEO 


MNAME'S CRYSTAL. 
AN? WE'RE JUST Ab 
PLEASED AS PUNCH 

70 HAVE YALU 


a Fe feeders 
it 
EE. 


S 
call 


i 


aly 


Ve) 
BB 
. 


Zi Ye) 
Ads 
4A. 


m 


=a Ses 
YOU DESERVE 


y) 
wh 
(wee 


a 
> 


\ 
> f Wet 
cE 
|! 


STOP WITH 


AV. £ VIZ 
THE EAVESDROPPING PICK UP THIS 


6 
MANAGE 10 
CHAMELEON-SKIN JACKET. 
IT WAS A STEAL. 


NOW, LISSEN UP HERE'S 
HE DEAL. THE MAXOPLEX \> 


AN? WHAT 
OPENING ON JULY 4th, oug 


THE HELL IS 


PROBLEM Ib THE ONE PIEK ON WANT FROM A MAXOPLEX, 
THE SITE THAT 1 HAVEN'T ME, NEKOT 
BEEN ABLE TO PUT MY 
HANGS ON! 


HOW MANY TIMES HAVE 
L TOL? YOU? IMPORTS ANP 
EXPORTS ANP CUSTONS-- 


OH Myr 
AN? EXPORTS 
ANP-- 


“AMENITIES, SHUTILES/ 
ALL THAT CRAP'LL WANE 10 COME 
THROUGH THE MAKOPLEX, 


THE MOVTH OF THE 
TRANSATLANTIC, KITTY- 
CORNER TO CAST IRON BEACH, 
ANG WHAT I NEEO FROM 

YOU [-- 


A 
t 
wt" 
gown aneroa aged fh 

¢ 

Z 


PE ern aD 


4 
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Pas fn ae 


dit 
be gt ee 


—— 


— 
S= 
——— 


fl 


a= 


Ny 


SS 


PERHAPS 
YOUR-zip- 
OWE MOMENT. BASILISK 


-click-whittr- 
WHAT IS IT HOW, HERE WAHTED 


MADAME? DESSERT. 


| HEAR NOTHING 
GOES BETTER AFTER 
A BIG FAT ALLEY 

RAT THAH A HICE 

—click-CHOCKY! 


THERE 
HAVE BEEN NO 
JUNIPER MINTS 
ON MY PILLOWS 
FOR THREE CAyYS 

Now! 


AND I'VE TOLD YOU BEFORE 
ABOUT KEEPING THAT THING IH YOUR 
SUITE! YOU'RE FORTUNATE THAT YOU'RE A 
FRIEND OF THE OWHER. OR IT WOULDH'T 
—beep—BE HERE AT ALL! 


WELL. YOU'D 
BETTER—zip—GET AKD AS FOR YOU. MANUAL! 
AROUND TO IT SOOK. THE LAUNDROBOTS TELL ME WE 
IT DOESH'T LOOK ARE STILL REMARKABLY SHORT 
LIKE YOU HAE OH—click-TOWELS! HOW DO 

MUCH TIME LEFT. YOU ACCOUNT FOR THIS? 


DO YOU THINK WELL, WHAT AM 
THE GUESTS MIGHT Pi igend “2 a 
aia atl ae OLE 
a DETECTIVES JOB! 


DO | HAVE TO SPELL 
IT OUT—zip—FOR YOU? 

YOU RHOW HE-HE-HE IS STILL 
RECOVERING FROM THAT 
INCIDENT WITH THE BLOODY 
SHAKE IH THE BLOODY PLUMBING! 
AND THAT WAS 
YOUR—tik—BLOODY FAULT 1H THE 
BLOODY FIRST PLACE! 


| SWEAR—click—SOMEBODY OUGHT TO 
-zip—beep—click—OFF YOUR HEAD-AND 
KEEP AH a OW DISPLAY IT IH THE LOBBY SO THAT THE 
THINGS! 


To my silo 


scteer te 
Led b Cd, 
C 


--L WISH Lt HAZ WHY GON'T YOU 
A FORTUNE VWUST 50 TAKE SOME VACATION 
1 COLL? BLY THIS TIME? AFTER ALL, 
THE BELLHOPS ARE 

WORKING AGAIN. 


we 
FOR FRAULEIN 
FIELOS7 1 CAN 
TAKE 'EM LP FOR WD) 
YOu, I'M ON MY ClosTOME Bact |] . 
WAY To HER Leelee Peo 
\ , 


nN Ol b 
6S NOW Nain O afc. 


~~ 


VLU YOU-- 
me- 1 MEAN-- 
ARE YOUW 
WELL, L-- 

C. 


Qi} i tit 


ae 
YO KNOW 
HOW THE PRAGON 
LADY CAN BE WHEN 
BYE DOESN'T GET 
HER BOTTLE, 


- CZ 


1 GAVE 
YOU THE NEW 
SLHEVULE, 
RIGHTT 


YEAH, BUT YOU 
DION'T EXACTLY EXPLAIN 


1 NEE? 
YOU TO KEEP 
THE WINZOWS 

CLEAN. 


BLT You'ge 
GONNA NEEV A 
PARTNER! 


DANGEROUS, BS. 
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REALLY7 
WHERE ARE WE GONNA 
9O THATT 


SCIENCE MARCHES ON! IN THE AGE OF SOCIAL AND INVENTED BY DOCTOR SEDJ HU, THIS NEWEST MIRACLE OF MODERN 
SCIENTIFIC ENLIGHTENMENTS SURPRISES AWAIT US AROUND EVERY TECHNOLOGY COMBINES GYROSCOPIC ACTION WITH CENTRIFUGAL 
CORNER. ONE OF THE NEWEST AND MOST REMARKABLE IS THE FORCE! THE GYRADOSCOPE EMPLOYS TWO FLYWHEELS ROTATING IN 


PERPETUAL -INERTIA LIFTING DRIVE! HOW DOES THIS AIRSHIP STAY OPPOSITE DIRECTIONS WITHIN THE SAME PLANE. EACH OF THESE HAS 
ALOFT WITHOUT PROPELLERS, JET ENGINES, OR LIFTING GAS? SEVERAL COUNTERWEIGHTS, THE ARMS OF WHICH ARE CONNECTED 
THE ANSWER: THE GYRADOSCOPE!! TO THE ECCENTRICS OF EACH WHEEL. 


PRODUCED BY 4OR 
XC 
a) : Q) 


Ure 
law) 
tas NARRATED BY 

~ 2. "WIRELESS" MIKE 

THESE WEIGHTS ARE PROPELLED IN THIS DISCOVERY LED THE INNOVATIVE DOCTOR TO CONSTRUCT 
OPPOSITE TANGENTS IN SUCH A WAY THAT LIFTING FORCE IS "THE DRAGON LADY.” AN ENTIRELY NEW FORM OF AIRSHIP RISES INTO 

EXERTED, AS DOCTOR HU CAN BE SEEN DEMONSTRATING HERE. EACH © THE SKY BY MEANS OF THREE SUCH ENGINES. FORWARD MOTION AND 

HORSEPOWER OF A GYRADOSCOPE ENGINE IS ABLE TO LIFT STEERING DYNAMICS ARE CONTROLLED BY LATERALLY 


MOUNTED GYRADOSCOPES. 


w MUCH LIKE 
THIS WEIGHT TIEZ 
10 ONE EN? OF i 
STRING ENABLES 
STRING AND OTHER BALL TO BE 


TO INORY 
RECOVERED 
SEAHORSE. ‘AND THROWN 


WHEN WEIGHT 
\> THROWN, 
STRING BECOMES 
TAUT AND EXERTS 
LIFTING FORCE ON 
WHATEVER STRING 
\6 ATTACHED TO. 


A NEW ERA IN AVIATION HISTORY HAS BEEN LAUNCHED! THE GRAND PRIZE: TEN MILLION DOLLARS, 
ONE WHICH DOCTOR HU INTENDS TO USHER IN WITH A CHALLENGE TO PUT UP BY THE GOOD DOCTOR HIMSELF! ONCE AGAIN PROGRESS 
THE IMPERIAL ZEPPELIN COMPANY, THE TUNNEL'S ROTO TRAIN, AND PROVES ITSELF TO BE THE NUMBER-ONE PRODUCT 
ANY OTHERS TO A TRANSATLANTIC RACE! OF THE 20TH CENTURY! 


EVERYONE I> 
WELCOME. ATOM BUS, 
SPEEDY CRUISER BOAT. 
FAST PLANE. ANYONE 
AT ALL. 


Z| PLEAE HOL? 
A OFF UNTIL 
\ "VELVET PRESLEY 
(| IN ZAMBANTO” 


BUT I'VE BEEN 
WAITING 10 SEE 
THIS PROGRAM FOR 
WEEKS NOW! THIS Id 
50 UNFAIR! BESIVES, 
YOU HAVEN'T BEEN 
PRACTICIN' ALL THAT 
MUCH LATELY, WHY 
TONIGHT ALL OF 
A SUIVEN7? 


LOOK, SWEETIE. 
tG0T JUST AS 
MUCH RIGHT 
10 MY HOBBIES 
Ab YOu! 1 
PAY HALF THE 
RENT TOO! 


\t'o JVST 
GETTING ON 
MY NERVES! 


WELL, LIVING 
HERE AIN'T BEEN NO SWISS 
PICNIC! YOU MOPING AROUNZ 
ALL THE TIME! 


I'M SORRY. 1 JUST WELL, YOU'RE NOT THE ONLY 
HAVEN'T BEEN SLEEPING 50 ONE WHO'S FRUSTRATED WITH 
WELL LATELY MAYBE IT'S HEZ BOSb. LOSMO WON'T EVEN 
THAT I'M WORKING 40 MUCH CONSIPER LETTING ME WORK 

OVERTIME FOR CHARITY. WITH HIM AS A HUMAN _FLY. 


i=_ 


1 GUESS 


mi é 
Uf . 
= V6 
=. =, 
—— _— 


1 


WHAT THE 
HELLRE WE 
GONNA 7O WITH 
THIS CRAZY 
SKYWRITERT 


507 
WHATS Hie 
GAMNEZ 


YOU'RE GONNA 
SAY. MOST OF 'EM 
ARE TAKIN’ 
PRT NAPS 
THESE DAYS. 


VICKERS ANU QUINN 807H 
RESURFACE ABOLT SIK MONTHS 
BALK, WE'LL JUST TAP ONE OF 
THOSE RASCALS TO PUT THE 
KIBOSH ON OLR FINE 
FEATHERED FRIENC/ 
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1 ALREADY GOT THAT WORKEZ 
OUT. LM PRETTY SURE OLR GRAFFITI 
ARTIST 15 NONE OTHER THAN 
RAYMOND ALEXANVER HIMSELF. 


WHO CAREST 
ONE THING I 90 
KNOW |S THAT HE 
LUbEV TO BE PALS 

WITH VICKERS., 
AN? QVINNw ANZ 
THAT WHOLE GANG 
FROM THE BRAVE 

NEW WORLOS 

FAlk. 


LET'S HOPE IT 
WORKS, MAHONEY, WE CAN'T 
AFFORD TO LOSE A 
SINGLE SPONZOR FOR THE 


CMON, (30/ — 
MOMMA NEEDS a NeW ESO TS a 
PAIR OF SHOES! D129! 
aS Pa 1501291 100° LONGITUDE, 
eae ‘ 38° LATITUDE. 


=) ) 1” 


wa \~——J 
z SSS a. = ) 

So 
Fe. oa 


(\ _<§ 
— 


THATS NO 

JON'T YOU [WAY 10 PLAY 
THINK YOU OUGHT 3-7 ROULETTE! 
1O QUIT WHILE x WHY I YOU 


YOU'RE AHEAV? >) 
Z i 


yy SS 

mae 
i 
—s 
dt 
t 
/, y 
\S 
SSS 


— 


6Lewi a 


TUMMA hay 
CITT T TTA 


/ 


TTT 
VV YY 
LALVAVES 


YOU AGE A 
IF 1 WAS GAMBLIN' MAN! ANZ YOU 
A GAMBELIN' STILL OWE ME FIFTY DEAT 
MAN 1'7 SAY PRESIDENTS ON THAT 
THAT \T'> BETTER SNAKE BET. 
THAN EVEN 


LIDSEN, WE CAN'T 
SHOOT HIM OUT OF THE 
bKY FOR VANDALISM. THE 

PRESS WOLLT CRUCIFY 
U5. ANZ THE DEPLTY 
Mayor, 


NAS 
NSS) Nt 
war 


THIS 15 SERIOUS, SARCEW 
BELIEVE ME, NO ONE WANTS TO 
TAKE SUCH DRASTIC ACTIONS IF WE 
DON'T HAVE 10, LET'S TALK TO HIM. IF 
THAT DOESN'T WORK, WE CORNER 
THE MUG ON THE GROUNY. 


THE MORTICIAN ADAMS 
IS HERE TO SEE YOU. SIR. 


THIS BUNCH. 
MONTY VICKERS, 
COSMO QUINN. 
THE GREAT 
ESCAPIST. TORCH 
JOHNSON. 


UmiAwl'VE COT 
THE GOOUS ON THAT 
ROOF VINER. 


Hmm. NO 1.9. 
BUT THE PASSENGER 
MANIFEST SHOWS ONE 
JOSE HOFFMAN MSS\NG 
FROM THE SKYLINER. 
THE ROBOT ANU THE 
DAME SLIPPED AWAY 
BEFORE MY BOYS 
GOT THERE. 


10 INTERRUPT, 
SARGCE, BUT THIS WAS 
JUST DELIVERED BY 
COURIERGOT TO THE 


FRONT DESK, 


WAKING UP TIREVT 
WELL, YO OUGHTA 
CLOSE THE WINDOW 

AT NIGUT, FOR 
ONE THING. 


HOw'? 


YOu 
SLEEPT 


LM TIREV 


il WELL, \T WAS OPEN 
d HI5 MORNING. 
Qa, > = 


AN? UNCLE IRWINS 
GARAGE WHEN 1 

WAS A KI9. BUT, YOU 
KNOW, WITH ALL THE 
BLOO0--WELL, MANGE 
WE SHOLLP TAKE IT 
TO THE COPS, 


SSS 
t 
a ; 
( 1 HAVEN'T 
4 STARTED OPENING AN 


ae. 


2 


OF THE PRECINCT! LET'S JUST 
CLEAN IT UP AN? PUT IT 


| THEY'LL LAUGH US OUT 
OVER THE AQUARIUM. 


INVITATIONS YET. 
ZK ee 
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t" TELLIN’ YA, 
XLNy THATS THE LAST 
TIME 1 SMDGGLE YOU ODT 
OF THE AEROLON THROUGH 
THE CHEMODULT. YOU OWE 
Me, BIG TIME. 


WZ 
Nae 


= w lf ! lA = GRACIAS. SENOR FINGERS. | AM FOREVER 
a 4G \] IN YOUR DEBT -whirr- AKD WHAT DO YOU 
ie o~_ N HAVE TO SAY FOR YOURSELF, TORCH? 
‘ —y, aaa ey, | 
y 1? L Wines) 
S77 a} 1 
& | Y Bim 
I E22 cea 


WELL, THE 
MESSAGE WAS 
DELIVERE?, 


MUY BIEK, MI AMIGO. NOW 
10—click—PUT OUR HANDS ON YA GOTTA 
= To BODY -zip-beep- LEARN 10 CONTROL 


YER TEMPER, 


THAT'S GONNA 
TAKE TIME! AIN'T NO 
WAY TO KNOW WHERE 


= LANJE?! ee 
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JOSE 1S OW ICE IN THE ALL RIGHT, 
CITY MORGUE BY HOW-click- > ALL RIGHT—click—- 
STOHE-COLD—beep—MUERTD. LET'S GO. 


NBS 
ANY 


ATE’ 


\ 


C'MON, POOPSIE. 
LM GETTIN’ HUNGRY! 


[‘ 
ee I'M GONNA BE 
DICK, WHY'D WE HAVE 
TO MEET ON A ROLLY 
COASTER ANYWAY...7 


There are many Threats 
To The habilal, even as 
KING KONG ANZ The crisis beKalls 11, 


OKAY, 
LET'S MAKE LIKE 
The scavensers arrive, 
Ine jackal, “The hyena, 


The vulture. 


BEAT IT. 


AN WtTeAr on preyin 
on Whe eakeet Sine 
They. are al thew 
most Vulnerable. 
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a 
On The Wall 


Memoirs of a Human Fly 
by Cosmo Quinn eee A 


I have to 'fess up to being a little 
nervous with all the preparations for 
the opening of the tunnel. After all, 
the Brave Rew World's Fair didn’t end 
all that nicely for the bunch of us. 


WILL THERE BE 
ANYTHING ELSE. PATROHS? 


WHAT VO 


YOU THINK? TWO 
ELEPHANT'S EYE 
! CORN ICE CREAM 
SUNOAEST 
= 


A Al 


A 


MY Of 
my! We HAVEN'+ 
hao THOSS 
INGE OOH 
il time. She was a pee Manager. 
A good lover. And, sadly -- 
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Es Sir Talbot Short. He ay ess _! jieP @& 
fe———j and Monty are opening ‘ 7; ae vu 
the Miraculariun, Yi 


--a mediocre 50, CoSMe, WHAt'2 Gon oti? 
gambler. XELL wa! WHAT Vo YOU Wavit7 
. ) 


WELL, IT'S 
JUST THAT SOME OF 
DLS ARE GETTING A 
LITTLE BIT CONCERNE? 
BOLT YO 


ov AEALLY? NO! ITS 
Look, If You'@yz NOT LIKE 
+rYing TO PUT THAT AT 
THE MOVE? OW ALL 
me AGAIW. YOU 
Cp yUeT 
FORGET-- 


Promoters have already Lmbot GambLiNo-- i'M WiNALNGS 
started approaching me IM MAAING SoMa Serle MCoLAW 
about the openin For tHe eiR2t TIME IS ¥7GRS./ 
= ceremonies. specially 
= 


opposite the ee ~ s=4 
aw ageear 
| Soin 
C'MON, 
CHARITY! 


2 "piece 
IS px alps THAT GETS! 
S| 


WHAT IF 1 ASKE? They claim that it will be 

YOU TO MOONLIGHT the largest aquarium and 
exotic menagerie of its kind. 
And Short wants ME to scale 
the giant Bs tank With 
Charity’s help, the 

WINFowe,, Human Fi coals make a 

spectacular return! 


I'M GOING 
FOR THE OPENING 
EXHIBITION. THE 
TRANSATLANTIC. 


The events of the past year have Jf 
made me believe Charity might 
consider working with me again. 


It's going to take some fancy 
° » that's for sure. 

My brief, though spectacular 
fi i 2 stripper has 


KERNELS. OKLAHOHA fling 
TLE. 7 


$ 
XN =. 


aT) EP 
A 


ae 
| sey 
<< 


lig a 
wy 


sony 


TOLD HIM, a 


“60 1 TOL o-S= a 
P 
o gor Bae boda —— --AND THAT THE BAGS UNTER 
cy Coes me oe Hit EYES WERE PACKEV ANZ 
: a / 
By IT? NOCOm 60% READY FOR A VACATION: 
a\ y 


4 YEAH. THAT GLY 
C'MON, TRACY. YOU P COULON'T WIN A STARING 
ALWAYS SAID HIS HAT M CONTEST WITH A CYCLOPS. 
WAS ON TOO TIGHT. ‘ yl WHY 90 YA KEEP GOIN 
; : BALK WITH HIM? 


OKAY, CHIEFS 
I THINK WE'VE GOT 
‘EM ALLS 
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FAY: 5 
N \ py i 


} 


PR 


OW JEEZ. 
ARE THEY 
OKAY? 


HYSTERICAL-- 
BLT THEY'RE GONNA 
BE ALL RIGHT. 


HOw'? THEY 
GET OVTT 


IN A COFFIN, OF 
ALL THINGS. SAID 
A VEVIL WOMAN 


WE ALSO 
FOUN? 


SHIT! 1 HOPE THId DON'T 
MEAN 7ORCH HAS COME OUT 
OF RETIREMENT: 
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NEVER GUESS 
WHO FINALLY 


REALLY? 
HE DOESN'T 
SEEM LIKE FE 
YOUR TYPE, 


HE'S SWEET ENOUGH, 

OUT HE AIN'T THE 

SHARPEST KNIFE IN 
THE ORAWER.., 


NEW SHOES, 


BEEN CLEANED IN 
A WHILE: | 


YOU LINE HERE 700, YOU KNOW. 
50, WHObE 1 CLOSED IT 
FAULT 15 THAT7 WELL, JUST MAYBE 
_ THE FACT THAT YOU LEFT THE yy Cerone | WENT 
WINGOW OPEN LAST NIGHT Has 
SOMETHING TO 00 WITH IT. y 
‘t \ 


WE BETTER 
TALK TO 
50MEBOVY 
ABOLT IT. THIS 
15 GETTING 
CREEPY... 


SS 


S 


THId 16 SERIOUS. 
IF MAGAME FIELOS 
GETS WISE, CHARITY 
COULD LOSE HER VOB! 

ESPECIALLY WITH 
THE COSTUME GALL 
COMING VP. v, 


WHERE 90 
YOU THINK 
SUE COLLO 
BE? THIS 
ISN'T LIKE 1 KNOW, J KNOW! 
HER AT I HAVEN'T SEEN HER 
SINCE YESTERTAY 
EVENING. AN? JUST 
BETWEEN YOU ANZ ME, SHE 
WAS ORUNKER THAN A ‘ 
ANO THE AVOITIONS FOR 
Oe 1 THAT FRENCH STRIPTEASE SHOW. 
j L WISH FAITH WERE HERE. THEN 
WE'? KNOW WHAT To 90. 


1; 


| ES 


Hmm THAT 
GINES ME AN 


| 


SERGEANT 2@ G000 To SEE YOU AGAIN. 
REX YOU REMEMBER 
Ore. 


— eerrTT ME. 

a woge | con L THINK 1'7 BETTER 
= POWVER MY NOSE, 

ae 

GD ii, Ml ZS =) : 


‘cae 


ued 
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ME. OOMGAWA, 
STRAIGHT UF, 


CAN L 
GET YOu YEAU, YEAH, 
ANYTHING, YEAH. QUENCH 


YOU'VE LOGGEV | YOU MEAN 
A LOTTA ROOFTOP THE CL/$S LEMME SHOW 


TIME LATELY, Hy YOU A COUPLE 
COSMO. ANYTHING Ex A PITCHERS, 
FUNNY GOING ON 

DP THERET 


'FRAIO 50.1 
THOUGHT THAT 
HANOWRITING 
MIGHT LOOK 
: FAMILIAR. 
WILMA CARLING, a 4 YOU KNOW 
RAYMONG etre : a HOW 10 FING 
ALEXANDER'S Teed: ite HIM? 
OL? BIR?. poe 
YOU GON'T a ee 
THINK HES ; oe wWELL LLL BE 
RESPONSIBLE a E A MONKEY'S 
FOR THIST oe UNCLE... 


As the fair wound down, the last few “forch” Johnson, 

daredevils that were left had a hard the fire eater, 

time drawing any kind of crowd. accidentally 
set himself 
ablaze during a 
pores for Mayor 
rwell. 


I managed to 

pull in some 

warm bodies 

once in a Folks were When he recovered from the 
while, but still ornery purns he became a vicious 
nothing like about the pyramaniac. Last I heard 
during my opening-day ® was hiding out some- 
heyday. fiasco. where south of the border. 


Oia Loren, A demented 
The Great claustro- 


And then there was 
Raymond. He was a 


He went out of business 
and eventually dropped 
out of sight. 


Escapist, pepees. 

almost died e's now visionary. He 

in his iron- a permanent created master- 

box trick. resident pieces. Beautiful 
at Doctor airborne paintings 


Lorre’s and poems. 
Booby Hatch. 


But as things 
soured,so did he. 
If the public had 
lost interest in 
daredevils, they 
sure weren't 
interested in 
skywriters. 


OTTO TELLS ME 
YOU GOT THE GUTS 
OF A BLING BUTCHER. 
YOU KNOW THIO ¢ 

OUY, YOU CAN 

STOP HIM. 


} ; YOUR WHILE. 
Way on 


eS 
WHAT LAM AFRAIO ZID 
00 YOU 15 WORTHLESS, I'M CERTAIN 
THINK? MY COLLEAGUE WOLLO 


WELL, ZHERE 
ARE MANY EXOTIC 
PIGMENTS THAT-- 


r 


EXACTLY! EXOTIC! 
WHY WOULO ANYONE PAINT 
SUCH A THING WITH THAT 
= KINGA STUFF7 
SvT L 
TOLV YOU HOW Mi 
WE FOUND IT. PER 
SUOULON'T THAT 
RAISE SOME 
QUESTIONST 


mph. 
HAPS. 


ANO THAT WATER 
DOESN'T AFFECT THE PAINT, 
BUT THOT BLOOD D0ES7 
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MY WORD, THAT IS 


WAITAMINNI7! WAY 
WOLLO YOU PART WITH THAT 
KINO OF LOOT FOR A WORTH- 

LESS "PIECE OF KITotH"!7 


WE'RE OFF 
TO SEE THE 
PROFESSOR. 


TELL YOU WHAT. WE 
WILL TAKE ZIS OFF YOUR 
HANGS FOR -- SAY, ONE 
THOUSAND GOLLARS. 


WE -- LIKE 
YOU AND 1-- 
MAY BE ABLE 
10, WELL, SELL 
ZI5 10 A 
COLLECTOR 
OF SUCH 
CURIOSITIES 
AN? -- 


VIP YOU THINK 
] ABOUT--wm-- 


T 
-clic 


INGERS..... 


z 


Ah, FINGERS - 
6AN. YOU 


Y 
NE 


WE WILL FIND ITl-whirrr- |] pope 60. ror 
YOU AXD SENOR HUTT KEEP YOUR ALL YOUR SAKE. 
PART-PART OF THE BARGAIH 
AND | WILL KEEP MINE! 


LEMOH- 
FLAVORED—beep— 
HUMAH BASTARD... 

—zip—click - 


POPULAR AERODYNANISTICS PRESENTS: 


BY ZEPPELIN, OF COURSE. 
AND NOT JUST ANY OLD ZEPPELIN, 
BUT THE LARGEST AND FASTEST OF 

THEM ALL: THE ULTIMO! 


THIS REGAL AIRSHIP IS UNDER 
THE MASTERFUL COMMAND OF THE DISTINGUISHED 
CAPTAIN HELMUT KUTT. 


CAN WE BRING 
SPOT AND JOT 
WITH U57 


OF COURSE, MEIN 
LIEBCHEN. THEY'LL HAVE 
10 STAY ON THE KENNEL 
PECK, BUT YOU CAN VISIT 

THEM EVERY DAY, 


HEN, KIVS. WE'RE GOING ee 
10 GRANDMA'S HOLSE! ' 


HOW ARE WE GOING TO GET 
ALL THE WAY OVER THERET 


THE IMPERIAL ZEPPELIN COMPANY'S 
FLAGSHIP COMPLETED HER MAIDEN VOYAGE 
IN 1984, FROM PARIS TO TERMINAL CITY 
IN RECORD TIME. 


AND NOW HERR KUTT HAS PICKED UP THE 
GAUNTLET THROWN DOWN BY DOCTOR HU, THE INVENTOR 
OF THE PERPETUAL-INERTIA-DRIVEN DRAGON LADY, TO RACE 
HIS EXTRAORDINARY CRAFT AND THE ROTO TRAIN ACROSS THE 
ATLANTIC OCEAN. AND SO THE EVENT OF THE CENTURY HAS 
ANOTHER PRESTIGIOUS ENTRY! 


——s- = 

1 HAD NO 1 CAN'T 
WEA IT WAS |} WAIT TO ©O 
50 Bl6u SHOPPING! 


| OKAY, LAVIES. 
f// fw 


NOW THEN, Y'ALL ARE STAYIN' AT THE 
HERCULEAN ARMS WITH MI65 CRYSTAL. THE BOYS 
ANC ME ARE GONNA HEAD ON OVER TO THE 
ENORMATORIUM ANG START SETTIN' UP. IT'S 
GONNA TAKE A LITTLE MORE THAN A WEEK, 50 
Y'ALL GONNA HAVE SOME TIME TO YOURSELVES. 

ENJOY THE BIO CITY. ae 


>> 
50, MISS BETTY. NO, SIR. THE CONVENT 
PRINCESS, Y'ALL EVER AN? RANCH HAVE BEEN OUR 
BEEN TO TERMINAL WHOLE LIFE UP UNTIL NOW. 
CITY BEFORE 
I GREW UP ON 
: THE RESERVATION. 
ANT WENT STRAIGHT 
: TO BAR NUN. 
L\ : 
ley 


WELL, I'0 BE MIGHTY HAPPY TO 
SHOW Y'ALL AROUNZ ON MY VAYS OFF. 


1 COME TO THANK YOU, QUIT FRATERNIZIN' WITH THE 
TOWN EVERY YEAR TO JAMES. T MUCH HELP AN? LISTEN UP THE COSTUMES 
] SEE CAPTAIN NEMO'S THINK WE'7 OBLIGED. ARE GOIN'TO THE DRESSING ROOMS, 
SUBMARINE RACES, LIKE THAT! ~ Y'ALL JUST NEEV YOUR STREET 
— 7 > CLOTHES AN? SUNDRIES. 
ies g S ‘ j : 
= 4 /| 


NOW, GRAB YOUR BAGS ANZ | 
LET'S MAKE FOR THE TAXI STAND. 
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LET ME GET THIS 
STRAIGHT. F/R5T YOU LET HIM 
STEAL THE PAINTING. THEN 
YOU RUB HIM OUT WITHOUT 

GETTING IT BACK? 


WE HAVE A LIST. 
SEHOR BLACK. ALL WE 
~click—click-HADE T0 DO 
IS FIND THE PAIKTING-- 


ANZ YOU!/ WHAT THE HELL 


OH GOOU. 40 YOU GOT A ARE YOU DOING SETTING FIRES 
L/5T7. WELL YOU BETTER IN MY PARK WHILE THERE ARE 
START READING /T/\F ANN- PEOPLE THERET THE INSURANCE 
BOVY FINVS OUT WHAT THAT WON'T COVER \T \F THEY 
PAINTING REALLY 15, THE SUSPECT ARSON! 
WHOLE OPERATION \S 
IN THE CRAPPER. 


i 


SORRY, 1 CON'T KNOW 

ANP 1 SWEAR WHAT 1 WAS THINKING. 
ILL TAKE YOU DOWN 
WITH ME, TIN BOVE 


TELL ME, FINGERS, 
WHAT 00 THESE GUYS 
HAVE UPSTAIRS ANY- 

HOW7T A VACLUM 

CLEANER? 


297 


YEAH, YEAH. YER A 
MILLION LAUGHS, TORCH. 
GET IT RIGHT NEXT TIME, 
OR I'M GONNA CLT OUT 
YOUR TONGUE, FRY IT 
DP, ANC SERVE /7 70 
YOU FOR LUNCH! 


ALWAYS A PLEASURE, M' LADY. ANZ 
MISTER BOYLE. YOU'RE LOOKING [au 
FIT AS A FIOOLE. 


Ss 
CAN'T COMPLAIN, 
HOW WAS YOUR _f 


EXPE ITION7, 


MISTER VICKERS! 
HOW NICE TO 
HAVE YOL BACK 
IN THE ARMS 
ONCE MORE. 


SURPRISING, BUT AN DNQUALIFIEZ 


bea ' Re SUCCESS, TO BE SURE, 


‘ 


“keht Koff? 
= OH, DEAR, 
a EXCUSE ME. 


THAT'S A NASTY 


JEZEBEL, 
BE A DEAR 
AN? FETCH 
MY MECICINE. 
1 “hoffe NEED 
IT NOW, WE'LL 
BE IN THE 


NO, NO, IT'S NOT THAT 
BAG. AT MY AGE ANP 
ALL. L THINK 1 MUST 
HAVE CAUGHT IT ON 
ONE OF OUR RAINY- 
DAY WALKS. “kof ft 


WHATEVER YOU SAN, 
"YOUR HIGHNES$",,, 


BUT YOU WON'T 
BE ABLE TO CALL ME 


La) MI1S% FIELOS 


=) 


MUCH LONGER. 
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COVGH, MISS FIELVS. 

1 HAVE A RARE, BUT 
=| VERY EFFECTIVE ROOT 
Rt came Accoss nN 


YOU DON'T SAY! 
LANCE, YOU SLY 906! 
CONGRATULATIONS! 

WELL JONE! 


MAYGE IN HERE.. 


mm FIOVRES HELEN F 1 % 

OF TROY WOULON'T | AT LEAST SHE z 
KEEP HER PILLS IN THE COULO'VE TOL? . 

MEVICINE CABINET. x ME WHERE g 


AH YES! Al PEH. 
LET'S SEE IF WE CAH 
~beep- WRITE ANYTHING... 


SAY, L--uh-- 
WAS WONPERING 
1G, WELL, THAT 15-- 
1 MEAN. LET ME 

START AGAIN. 


Te e : 
yy IN VA 


WOULO YOU LIKE To-- | N 
uh-- GO WITH MET 


Charity stopped 
gambling when I swore 
off Electrocaine. 


<—) 
“ak 


It was kind of a pact we 
made. Just before the opening 
of the fair. It wasn't as hard 
for me as it was for her. I’m 
pretty sure of THAT. 


lig 
Y 


OKAY, 
1OOTS.YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
THE RULES, 


I only got in trouble 
RIGHTT 


with the bank. 


Charity’s financial 
friends, on the other 
hand, tended to be a whole 
lot less understanding. 


= 


SEVEN OR 


jae oe aN > 
ei ee ELEVEN. 
_ 


Zz 

eg 
NOW ROLL THE 

VICE. ANZ DON'T BE 


AFRAID TO THROW 


‘em Hag. Her job at 


the Arms 
helped 
straighten 
her out-- 
more or 
less. 


Of course by then we had broken 
up, and the act was in the trunk. 
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The natural adrenaline 
pumped through me a 
whole lot faster when 
I was hanging by m 
fingers two hundre 
stories up, than for 
Charity, groundside. 


--ume~ TL HEARO 

SOMEBODY SAN 

THAT ONCE... HEE., 
BEFORE,,.1 
THINK heh, 


<< 
YOU 6URE 
YOu HAVEN'T 
PLAXE? THIS 
BEFORE? 


SHOW'S OVER, 
SHAKESPEARE..», 
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WT is no secrél Thar many 
ereatures \unl Their prey 


ay ns. lhey rely om 
Their cunning, ST eal, 
and unique abiliNes To 
seize Whew yarcy-— 

run her “To the ground 


or carry her o€€, 


1 STILL 
VO NOT BELIEVE 
YOU KICK HIM OUT 
OF AEROPLANE 
B WITHOUT SECURING 
PICTURE! 
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WE HIREO YOY 
SPECIFICALLY To 
RETRIEVE THE MAP! 
YOU VERE HIGHLY 
RECOMMENVE? 
BY OUR LATIN 
AMERILAN 
FRIENDS/ 


SEASE ON SON} AM-AHIGOS. OFFICER 


CROSBY AHD SEHOR 


..dThers arama aaiticin 
ah ‘ -whirt- 
Senco ok corel. || _ THERELP OF OUR 
FINGERS HERE-- 


RELAR. SEHOR 
RUTT. THEES—zip— 
—click— IS HOT 

A PROBLEM. 


WELL, JUST GET /7/ 
WE QON'T HAVE LONG. 


—click— OF THE HAHES 
AND ADDRESSES OF THOSE 
THAT —zip—beep— 
WERE AT THE SCEHE. 


ALL WE HAVE 


IF WE ARE TO SABOTAGE 
ROTO TRAIN, WE NEE? 
TIME TO MAKE 
PREPARATIONS. 


UN? NO SLREW- 
UpS! NOW GET OUT! 


TO VO Ib MAKE SOME 
i "HOUSE CALLS.” RAVE! KAVA: 


VAY 710 You 
TELL THEM GAT, 
OUMMKOPET! 


\n The ely, Whe 


redalors are my 


prey. 
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—-_— 


i) $0 HOWZLOME 
THEY CALL THEY CALL YOU 
YOU "FINGERS" "TORCH"? 
ANYWAYT y Cas 


le 
| 
of 


PE = 
1 USE? To BE THE PREMIER J 
cleKpocKer IN ALL OF 

U 


' IS TILL 1 GOT 
NAB6EP IN ALACAZAR. THE RAP 
THERE 15 WOT ALITTLE HARSH. 


N 


\=a 

c 
aN Qe , 
AVA a 


y + 


WAITRESS, 
WHERE'S OUR CRINKS 
QVER HERE7/ HONESTLY, 
FIELDS, WHERE 70 
YOU FING THESE 
BROAIS...7 


a 


50 YOU WAS 
SONIN', SHORT? || 


"en el ec! a 
| Ne per. HN ae? 
4 oN ft, 
c—_ 


Sees Sy 
_ Cum -——=7 i 
ae 
WELL, MY DEAR is 
51K, OUR PROPOSITION 
\5 SIMPLE. i= wa 


SINCE YOU ARE HOLVING OH, THAT'S 4 
THE NEPTUNE'S FOLLY BRILLIANT! 1 NEVER wr 

HERE \N THE ARMS, 1 WOULPA THOLGHTA R WAITRESS! TM 
SUGGEST YOV HOLT IT IN THAT! GETTIN PARCHE? 
THE MOONPOOL IN LIEV HERE! 

OF THE MAIN BALLROOM. 


) D4 
1] i 


= 


S 


kotf kof ft 
YOU MUST SUARPEN 
UP, MY DEAR. -\Koffe 
THOSE MEN OVER 
THERE ARE ENGAGEV 
IN AN IMPORTANT 
CONVERSATION THAT 
kofft WILL BE VERY 
G00? FOR THE ARMS. 
YOU'VE BEEN GETTING 
SLOPPY LATELY. 


TRY NOT TO COSMO AND I HAVE 
LOSE IT, HOPE. COVERED FOR HER 


BLT 1 AM HAPPY 
10 SEE YOU LOOKING 
BETTER. I'VE ALWAYS Ha 
FAITH IN YOU, CHARITY, 
BUT L HAVE -~Kotf hoffe 
HA? SOME COMPLAINTS 
ABOUT THE QUALITY OF 
YOUR SERVICE RECENTLY. 


AS LONG AS I'M HERE, 

NO ONE'S GONNA GET 

WISE TO THE FACT THAT 
YOU AIN'T CHARITY. 


as 


pur tHe comeawa (7771 TI 


IN THE GLASS 
THIS TIME: 


y 


WELL, AS wANZ T PION'T WHEN MY FRIENT, 
L LIVE ANZ THINK THAT WOULP BEA MIOTER VICKERS HERE, RETURNED 
BREATHE... WHOLE LOT LONGER! = FROM SLOTLANO, HE VIZ NOT 


RETURN EMPTY HANJED. 


AT LEAST 1 GET ONE STINKIN’ YEAH, YEAH, 
ORINK OUT OF THIS MEETING. 6000 FOR HIM. 
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KNOWING THAT 
YOU'RE IN THE MARKET 
FOR A MASCOT OF 
50RTS, IT OLLURS TO 
ME THAT YOU MIGHT 
BE INTERESTE? IN HIS 
LATEST VISCOVERY-- 
AN AQUATIC CREATURE 
THAT DINES ON 
S5QvVIV EGGS. A-- 


W) 


~N 


--5E4 
SERPENT. 


IMAGINE! JIMINY WILIKERS'S 
SQUIP ROW PRESENTS THE LOCH 
NESS MONSTER! THE ANCIENT 
BEAST FROM 1,000 FATHOMS! 


1 THINK YOU'LL 
UNVERSTAN? ONCE 
YOU'VE VIEWE? THE 
EIGHTH WONDER OF 

THE WORLD. 


JUST HOW MANY 
EIGHTH WONVERS OF 
THE WORLD VO YOu 

HAVE, ANYWAN7T 
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\F L S€E 
\T ANC f LIKE IT, 
ULL TAKE It! 


THE LEGENCARY 
LOCH NESS MONSTER! 
FROM THE DARK 
AND MURKY VEPTHS 
OF THIS PREHISTORIC 
LAKE COMES A 
CREATURE WHICH, 
UP UNTIL NOW, 

HAS ONLY 
BEEN RUMOREV 
OF AN? RARELY 
GLIMPSE? 


ON TONIGHT'S EPISODE OF OF COURSE, ON THE SITE 


“VISIONS OF ALPHA ZETA" WE TAKE A LOOK AT THE MANY ONCE KNOWN AS SLANT-TOWN STANDS THE GIGANTIC FACADE 
PREPARATIONS FOR THE TUNNEL MOUTH OPENING HOUSING THE ENTRANCE TO THE TRANSATLANTIC TUNNEL. 
EXPOSITION. AND IT IS "MOUTH OPENING” WHY, THE PYLONS THEMSELVES RISE TOA HEIGHT OF 
IN EVERY SENSE OF THE WORD! MORE THAN 200 FEET. 


ON ONE SIDE OF THE AUTOBAHN 1S THE NEWLY ACROSS THE EIGHT-LANE TRACK OF CONCRETEUM AND STEEL 
REFURBISHED MONTY VICKERS EVOLUTIONIARY, FEATURING HIS IS THE GRAND PROMETHEAN MAXOPLEX, A COMMERCIAL WAYOVER 
NEWEST ATTRACTION, THE LOCH NESS MONSTER! BUT THIS SHY STATION WHERE CARGO CAN BE UNLOADED WITHOUT HAVING TO 


FELLOW DOESN'T LOOK TOO MUCH LIKE A MONSTER, NOW DOES HE? PAY TO GET TO THE CENTRALLY LOCATED 20TH CENTURY STATION. 
HE WILL BE HOUSED IN THE LARGEST AQUARIUM TANK OF ITS KIND, PRODUCE FROM THE OTHER SIDE OF THE BIG POND WILL BE FRESHER 
WHICH WILL THEN BE SCALED TWICE DAILY BY THE LEGENDARY BY GETTING TO THE TRUCKING PERIMETER EARLIER. 
COSMO QUINN, HUMAN FLY! MMM-MMM. THAT IS SOME MIGHTY FINE EATING! 


at 


Y,  , AAT", 


BUT THE HIGHLIGHT OF THE FAIR WILL BE THE AMAZING NOT TO MENTION ALL MANNER OF 
TRANSATLANTIC RACE! CONTESTANTS ARE COMING FROM ALL OVER OTHER CRAFT AND CONTESTANTS! SINCE ORIGINALLY 
THE WORLD! IMPERIAL ZEPPELIN IS SENDING THEIR FLAGSHIP, ULTIMO, | ANNOUNCED, THE POT HAS GROWN TO A WHOPPING $10,000,000! 
CAPTAINED BY THE OWNER OF IMPERIAL HIMSELF, HELMUT KUTT. OPENING DAY WILL MARK THE BEGINNING OF THE 
DOCTOR SEDJ HU IS IN COMMAND OF HIS GYRADOSCOPE-DRIVEN UNPRECEDENTED COMPETITION! THE ANTICIPATION RIVALS THE 
DRAGON LADY! AND OF COURSE, THE TUNNEL'S OWN ROTO TRAIN! BRAVE NEW WORLD'S FAIR ITSELF. 


= 


a 
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y 
a\ 
WHAT |S IT, BOYT 
ARE YO WAITING FOR 
ME TO REAV YOUR 
PALM? 
oe 


THANK 
1B, YOUNG 
MAN. 


YOU KNOW, 1 WAS | 


THINKING, L VION'T MEAN 


HOW COLL? 1 EXCUSE—zip—beep— 
RESIST? SEE YA LATER, —click—ME. YOU LITTLE 
SUNSHINE. LOTHARIO--WHEN YOU'VE 


HELP. GET THESE —whirr— 
BAGS UP TO THE 
COUNT’S ROOM. 


AND B-B-BY 
THE WAY--DIDH'T | 
HEAR—click—YOU MAKE 
A DATE WITH THAT 
OTHER YOUNG LADY FOR 


WHAT WAS HER 
HAME HOW? —click—- 
D.D.? AH. WELL... 

HEVER MIND. 


TELL ME, YOUNG LADY, 
Gy, WHY DIP YOU WISH TO 
I Cif HAVE SUCH A MUNDANE = 
THOROUGHLY < Za OBJECT EXAMINE? TO 
LOOKEV THIS SS 
OVER LAST 
NIGHT. 


ee? 


| 


ns 


i 
2 


WELL, 
= LET'S Jbbt 
A—l p SAY THAT THERE'S 
SOMETHING FISHY 
WN ABOUT THIS 
\ANSE THING. 


"L MEAN THE OLY 
WHO HAD IT FELL 
THROUGH THE GLASS 
CEILING OF THE 
AQUARAINAL 


IGNORE 
THEM, THEY ARE 
FRALIS. 


PERHAPS 
DLTRAVIOLET 
LIGHT WILL 


"ANG WHEN L GOT 
50ME BLOOU ON IT, 
\T ATE A HOLE ALL 
THE WAY THROUGH!" 


"AN? THEN WE 

SHOWED IT TO 

MICASA ANZ SUCASA.. 
ANY, WELL, THEY SURE 
SEEMED LIKE THEY WERE 
INTERESTED ENOUGH." 


"g oe..." 


LET US SEE WHAT WE CAN LEARN 
OF ITS COMPOSITION WITH THE REFLECTING 
SPECTROGRAPHIC VIBROSCOPE,.. SHALL WET 


1 Doe IT 
TO EXAMINE 
ANCIENT 
DOCUMENTS 
FROM ANTIQVE 
LAN?S. PUT 
ON THESE 
GOGGLES. 
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_E sy 
} 


(| 


LEAVE IT WITH 
ME FOR ANOTHER 
NIGHT. TOMORROW f 
WILL KNOW MORE. 


was certainly a 
forlorn one. 


But how is 
it that he 
went so far 
ma off the 
’ deep end? 


I didn’t really want 
to go after Ray. Sure, 
I knew he'd be at 
Steacy’s. Where else 
would he go? But we 
were friends once upon 
a time. And if he had 
gone loopy, he would 
need some help. 


And he might be dangerous. So it 
wouldn’t hurt to take my gear 
along--just in case... 


f I CAN REAp 
YoUR WRITING IN 
THE PARK -- IT 16 
AS50 BRIGHT. & 


THE HELL ARE YOU 
DOING HERET 


WHAT'S GOTTEN 
INTO YOUT 


AN? THOSE WERE . 
THE THEREMIN STYLINGS , | . C'MON, RAY, 
OF BARB KAREOKE. THIS |S A S 4. THIS IS 
RAVIOVOX IZ ALL NIGHT. Mg, pee] YOUR OLV 
STAN TUNE? FOR "TERMINAL \ HANGAR, 
RATIO NEWS" RIGHT AFTER . WHERE 
THESE WORS FROM-- Be. ELSE WOULD 


GET THE FULK WHAT'S WRONG? MOTHERFUCKER! 
OUT OF HERE. WHY ARE YOU L 5Alo BEAT ITI! 
DOING THIS? 


thy! 


._——- 


’ 
N 


X 
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He traded this torch 
for a grudge. 


Then he simply 
disappeared. 


. 


SEEN 
D 


Maybe that 
was it. 
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SC~-ROADZROTZM 


event 


Te 


tim SURE 
RHOA'LL SHOW 
VP ANY MINIT. 
SHE PROBABLY 
JUST WENT OFF 
SUOPP ING. 


AN? AHiM 
TELLIN’ YOU THIS 
BRONCOGOT IS 
ACTIN’ UP AGIN! 


LOOK, MIbS Paw 
L'VE BEEN OVER THIS 
MACHINE FROM HEAT 
TO HOOF AND THERE 

QIN'T NOTHING 

WRONG WITH ITS 


I CAN'T FIN? 
HER ANYWHERE, 
LOOKS LIKE 
SHE BOLTED THE 
MOMENT WE 
GOT HERE. 


= nS 


MORNING, 


sotlng We READY 


FOR ONE MORE 
ORY RUNT 
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DON'T 
YOU $A5%S ME, 
CALAMITY JANES/ 
AH HAVE TO GO ON 
STAGE WITH THIS 
JAMN GIZMO! 


NOW THERE, 

NOAH. GON'T 

GO FLYIN! OFF 
THE HANOLE 


HOUSTON, WE 
GOT A PROBLEM. 


Fa | Bs =) 
es 
Pee ss 


THEY SURE LOVE ] THANKS, 
YOU OUT THERE. THEY 'RE 
poe PRETTY FONZ 
f OF AMAZON 


GIRL 
HERSELF. 


| HONEY. tet. Ey 


E CIRLS-- fa 
POWWOW 
A 
care. 


mz 
(a9 

WW A a 

|_| 


— 


7 
esi 
mE 


1 GO BY 

HE NAME a 
OF RHOVA [LI 
THESE DAYS. 

RHOUA 
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YEAH. WELL, YOU AIN'T 
NO TRIP TO HOLLYWOOD 
YOURSELF, ISN'T ITA 
COINCIPENCE THAT YOU 
GIRLS SHOW UP JU5T 
BEFORE THE AUDITIONS 


YOU WERE FINE. 
THOVOUH 1 O10 THINK 
THAT TRAVELING TOY 
SALESMAN WAS GOING 
10 CLOBBER ME 
WITH ONE OF HIS 
MECHANICAL MONKEYS 
WHEN 1 SERVE? 
HIM YOUR TOMATO- 
JvICE ZOMBIE. 


UionAAbMALSAPR alnaataa 5 
ATT TUT 


\ 
= (th Pe 


L JUST CAME 
TONIGHT TO SEE IF 
YOU LEARNEO TO 
STRIP TEASE WITHOUT 
CATCHIN' COLY. 


LM SORRY ABOLT THAT. 


t CAN SEE 
THROUGH YOU 
LIKE A LACE 


CURTAIN, "RHOVA” 


DON'T LKOSS ME, 
NANCY GIRL! 


J GOT THE 


WORLD'S FAIR RUNWAY " 
FAIR ANZ SQUARE. 
a 
| 
H O10 too! 


BELIEVE Mme, 


lL GUESS HE WON'T BE BALK. I'VE GONE PLENTY 


ESPECIALLY AFTER THE 
WAY YOU POUREU IT OVER 
Hid HEAVY. THAT TOOK 
SOME NERVE. 


YOU GO ON. T'LL 
JV5T FINISH LP HERE, 
THEN I'LL SEE IF CHARITY 
HAS COME HOME YET. 


YOURSELF. 
5EE YOU IN 
THE A.M. 


WORSE. WELL, TIME 


TO TURN IN. 


LETT, 
LITT TTT AUSULERERuaEn: 


-48G 
wwe 


a@uwe : 


— HOW THEH, 
SEHORITA. UNO MAS. DOKDE 
ESTA-zip-WHERE IS THE 
HORSE PAINTING? 


TL 
WHAT'S IT TO YOU7 


THIS 1S-HOT-HOT FOR YOU TO 
RHOW. TELL US WHERE IT IS. 


yy, Me Ne 


BOOLAN 


Ow HOW DO YOU 
ABOUT IF RHOW IT IS 


A MAP? 


When an animal becomes enivapoed 
or eal w The under eae her 
ies or help are as \iKely To summon 
her Kin as well as her nemesis. 


And her helplessness 
makes her a likely 
TaegeT Lor predators 
Which no longer 
need to be War 

o€ her defenses. 


This is When ale 
law _o€ The jungle 

is @l VWs most 
heattess, IXT tis 
coldest, When nature 
ceases lo be 
beagnSul. \n The 
wild as in the aly. 
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On The Wall 


Memoirs of a Human Fly 
by Cosmo Quinn 


Raymond Alexander's flights 
were remarkable for two 
reasons. First, they required 
incredible aerobatics. 


The stunts themselves were 
complicated because they had 
to result in legible, if not 
elegant, writing. 


YEE 2 WI6H 
ZL HAP my FLY- 
SPECS! Ln 


LJ] Pee | 
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Secondly: he was constantly 
present ng beautiful poetry. 

ether it was a quote by Keats 
or Shelley, or a witticism by 
Mark Twain, they were always 
thought provoking... 


“ 
\ie% 
SKie 


my | 


eet 
‘ 
...4f not romantic... 


GEE, HES 
GETTING epesaaa| §O2VIOUSLY, 
KINGA : a COBMO 

PERSONAL, 
AIN'T sO 


WASN'T 100 
SUCCESSFUL, 


NOW THAT'S --CUT THAT OU/7/ 
A LITTLE-- HOW MANY TIMES 1 


GOTTA TELL YAT 


GUESS WE'RE GONNA 
HAVE TO FINZ OTHER 
MEANS. TOO BAG 


Off the tarmac, Ray was a loner. He didn’t 
hang around the watering hole with the 
rest of us. If his nose wasn’t buried 

in some technical manual, it was in a book 
of English poetry. 
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&. 
HOLY-- 1 OWE 
BIG TIME. 


<=“, = 
=~. 
WE'VE GOT 
A GOLGEN XN 
OPPORTUNITY 


? 


THE FOLLIES 
OPEN IN TWO 
WEEKS, 


6LT, BILLIE, 

HOW'RE WE 
GOING TO GET 

TO PARIST 


OKAY, LAVIES, 


LET'S GET THIS SHOW 


ON THE ROAV. 


WHAT MAKES YOU 
THINK THEY'RE GONNA 
WANT A S7TR/P- 


THE TRANS- 
ATLANTIC RACE! 


THERE'S THE ZEPPELIN, 


THE ROTO TRAIN, THE 


ATOM CRUISER BOAT, ANV 
THEY'RE ALL BOOKING 


ENTERTAINMENT NOW. 
WE'LL PREVIEW THE 
SHOW AT THE ARMS. 
WE CAN 00 IT FOR 
OUR NUMBER IN 
NEPTUNE'S FOLLIES. ALL 
THE AGENTS ARE 
GONNA BE THERE. 


MY FRIENP ON 
THE INSIVE TELLS mE 
THAT MOST OF THE 


ase 
YEAH. WHO 
CAN AFFORD THE 
FARE? NONE OF 
VS ARE EXACTLY 
FLUSH AT THE 
MOMENT. 


WHAT ABOLT SAMMY? WHAT'S HE GONNA 
YY WHEN HE FINVS OUT ALLA Hid DANCERS 
15 LEAVING TOWN AT THE SAME TIME7 


OH, FORGET HIM, TRIXIE. AFTER 
WE PLAY THE FOLLIES WE'LL GE 
FARTING THROUGH SILK! 


TEASE SHOW? 
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CREW ARE GL/YS/ 


WE CAN WORK OUR 
WAY ACROSS ANU STILL HAVE 
5OME COIN WHEN WE GET 
10 GAY PAREE! 


BESIVES, WHO NEEVS 
TO GIVE THAT WEASEL 
60% FOR THE 
PRIVILEGE OF STARIN' 
AT HIS MUC7 


WHAT MAKES 
YOU OL? BROADS 
THINK YOU STAN? 

A CHANCE? 


Au), SHIT, 
RHOCA, 
WHATEVER 
YOD'ZE ON, 
CUT THE 


WHAT'S 
FRESH BESIDES 
YOu, OTOH! 


x = 


MARTINIZ 
LIVE OR-- 


. 
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DON'T YOu HAVE 
SOMETHING BETTER TO 
DO--LIKE SHAVING OFF 

THAT CATERPILLAR 

VUNOER YOUR NOSEt 


LOOK, 
COSMO, YOU 
HA? YOUR 


CHANCE?! 
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LEAVE ME THE 
FUCK ALONE! { GOT 
WORK 70 20! 


COSMO, YOu 
Cl SHITHEAPM! 


a 


TH THAT MOUTH! 


_—— 
WHAT'S WITH THE 
CUSSIN', RAY? YOU CAN'T rs 
BE KISSING YouR MAMA VS) Ve 
Wi UTH! ~ 


) ~4 


RRS 
Nv 
| BS fs | } 
- cc ‘a> = 
on) 


WAITILL YOU SEE 
THE LOOKS ON THE crowo fe seine Hen abcne? 
at THe TUNNEL OPENING IR Ce oes me come 
WHEN THEY GET A LOAY — SERIOUS-- 


OF MAMA HERE! 


SEEMS LIKE A LOT 
OF BOTHER,,,'O\VES, 
WHY COULON'T WEVE 
USED IVST THE BIO 
ONE, ANYWAY 7 


SHOWMANSHIP 
MY FRIENG/ 


THE INFA 
15 JUST THE 


PREVIEW! 
THE PARENT WILL NOT 


TOLERATE BEING FAR FROM ITS OFF- 
SPRING, MISTER WILIKERS. SHE GETS 
VERY-- WELL-- TEMPERAMENTAL. 


OH, HES GET A GIRL A 
NOT REAL! DRINK? 1M OFF DUTY 
TONIGHT, YOU KNOW,,, 


WELCOME, LACIES 

AN? GENTLEMEN, 
TO AN EVENING OF 
UNPERSEA FANTASY 


MANUAL, 
You're 
GIBBERING 
LIKE AN 
AUCTIONEERS 
MONKEY, 


ERE Comes 
HE WAITER. 
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HEY, 
MANUAL! THAT 
FOR MET 


; HEY, CAP TAIN 
HOCK! WATCH WHERE 
YOU'RE GOING! 


COOUNESS 
*kOFES WHERE 
ON EARTH \o 
THAT WOMAN? 

SHE KNEW 

WANTED > kofft 

HER ON OLTY 

TONIGHT. 
hrmphht 


LANCIE, 
BE A 
SWEETHEART 


ANC GET ME 
MY PILLS. 


‘kott 


FOR ME? IT'S A LITTLE 
ELAagorAtEe, SWEETIE, BUT 
WHAT THE HELL. YOU 
ONLY LIVE ONCEW 


NICE COSTUME. 

WHY GON'T YOU 

er, um-- ORY 
OFF, 


JEZEBEL, 
HAVE YOU SEEN 
CHARITY? SHE WAS 
UPPOLED 70 BE 
RUNNING “HIS 
SOIREE. 


AREN'T 
YOR HAVING 
ANYTHING7T 
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wer am. NO 
BHE MUST BE AROUNO 


HERE SOMEWHERE... 


WELL, HOW 
ABOLT ONCE AROLNO 
THE DANCE FLOORT 


WELL, CHARITY, MY 
DEAR GIRL, WHAT ARE WE 
GONNA 90 WITH YOUT f 
FIGURE YOU CAN'T AFFOR? 
TO PAY ME ENEN THE 
PRINCIPAL. 


LOOK. ft COUL”T CARE NOT You! you 
LESS IF YOU QUIT GAMELING STUPI SKIRT! 
OR NOT. BLT 1 MEEC 10 BE 

FAIA YOU UNDERSTANO 
THAT, RIGHT? 


YOU'RE 
ba ESTING 


MaT-- Qh 


a 


HONEY, I'M SORRY. LOOK, 
YOU JUST GET US /N AND GET US 
THE COMBINATION. WE'LL TAKE 


ELL YOU WHAT. SLEEP ON IT. 
chee Oy te Reet NAMESAKE'LL ESCORT YOU BALK, 
ANG, HELL, HE'LL EVEN KEEP AN 
ENE ‘ON THINGS 50 THAT NOTHING 
UNFOR TUNATE=-OPPENS 
_ noe x @ THis WEEK. 
\ = q WSS" 
{ A 


700 BAP FOR 
YOU. STRONGLY 
SUGGEST YOU 
THEY'LL LOCK DON'T GET CAUGHT 
ME UP AN? --OR JIVST GET 
THROW AWAY THE POVGH SOME 
THE KEY. OTHER WAY. 


RECENT EXPEVITION 
TO SCOTLANY, 
THE AMAZING 


(4 
VICKERS! 


4G LADIES AN? 
W] GENTLEMEN! THE WORLO 15 
a FULL OF MANY STRANGE ANU 
WONQERFUL SIGHTS. 


OF THEM YOU 
WILL NEVER BE 


BUT TONIGHT, FOR THE 
FiRéT TIME EVER, 1 PRESENT 
YOU WITH-- 


i 


YA 
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MONIQUE! HOW 


CIP YOU--WHOA-- ALWAYS 
THE TIGER! 


— SS eee panemomeiormecme: “fe 
inn 2 A SPECTACLE Pe” 
ae THIS 1S \o ALWAYS BOUND 


CHARITY. 
BOUND TO CHEER |. 70 PLEASE 
B UP! i 


SORRY, DARLIN'. THIS 
JUST AIN'T GONNA WORK! |. 


AH JEST CAN'T 
LET YOU GO OVT LiKE 
THIS, RHOVA! IT'S BAP 

FER BIZNESS! 


WELL, NOAH. WHAT IN YOU TWO! BETTY, PRINCESS! PLT ON 
TARNATION ARE WE GONNA YER HATS, YER SPACE HELMETS, AND YER 
JO FOR A MAIN ACT? LITTLE OL' OUTFITS, YER GONNA BE TAKIN’ 
CENTER STAGE TONIGHT! 


YOU MAY BE GOIN! NOW GET OUT THERE 
OUT THAR BRONLO- BOT AN? RIDE 'EM, COWGIRLS! 
BUSTERS, BUT YER COMIN! 

BACK STARS! 


AH WOULON'T've 
BELIEVES IT IF L DION'T 
SEE IT WITH MA OWN 

TWO DAMN EYES! 


TO-HIGHT WE -click- 
WE ARE—click-PROUD AS ALL 
GET-ET OUT TO PRESENT 
BUCKAROO BETTY AND PRINCESS 
FEATHERTHIGHES! GIVE THEM Al 

BI-IG HAND! 


THE GIRLS 
ARE DOIN' 
MIGHTY FINE 
ALL RlGH-- 


LOOK IN THE 
ALJIENCE. 


ae [pe 
CALAMITY: 
GIT Yee 
BOOT HEELS 


OVER HERE! : e | 
AW GOT mE Rs 
A MESSAGE 

TO SENT! 


THIS IS YET 
NONE MORE 


TIME THAT foe 
WOMAN HAS fab 
SANE? MY 
LIFE! WHO 
\b SHET! YO 
MIGHT AS WELL 
ASK WHO WERE 


BHUCKS, 
MONTY, YOU 


HANOLE IN 
A COYOTE'S 


SURE, SURE. UNLESS 
ONE OF THEM'O LIke TO HELP 
BS OUT WITH THIS LITTLE 
"CHARITY BALL" OF OURS. 


| YOu KicKE? 

| 'T ONCE, PARLIN. 
| YOD CAN K/CK 
IT AGIN'! 


AN? ONE 
OF 'EM AIN'T EVEN 
HERE! NOW GET 
OUTTA VOUGE! 
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Well, it was a 
curious time. I'll 
gave you that. 

ebussey Fields’s 
health continued 
to fail. 


. maker on her 
\ wedding day. 


Her groom didn't 

seem too upset LL | 

until the reading a _ 
of the will. ~a\y) 


C7 


It seems that the Arms 
had been left to her 
long-lost 

grandson, 

real name was Jake. ) 


She was 121 pees old 
when her lig ts went 
out--not 99! Turns out | 
that she'd been lying 
about her age...guess 
you can't blame her... 


2 i: 
eS 
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Lance and Bazil 
were, well... 
perturbed... 


Monty was building 
some kind of 
submarine on the 
island of Jibber. 
Good thing he speaks 
their language. 


The man is an enigma 
(as he's told me so 


Herr Kutt and Dr. Hu became less 
than enthusiastic about the race, 


the tunnel, and indeed, the whole 
darn shooting match! 


But I did run 
into Billie 
one more time. 


a 
|W so aia 


the deputy 
Mayor and 
Nero. 


I accepted the 
gig to scale 

a Tour Eiffel 
Grande Deux at 
the other end 
of the tunnel... 
with the new 
act, COSMO QUINN 
AND B.B.: THE 
HUMAN FLIES. 


Raymond flew off into And with that, the 

the sunset, never to opening shot rang out! 

be seen again. Sure, it's going to be 
something else. But 
like they say: 


obscenities 

actually 

gained 

attention. My personal Crystal Ball 
Who ives me Faith that Hope 
could've Gian't allow Charity to 

guessed? put any money on it. 


Now that's 
another 
StOXy:<:. 


The wreckage of the Wilma Darling was 
discovered five miles out. Raymond 
Alexander's body was never found but 


ly 
fad 
1 eect 
uf 44) 


Lb hy, 
du 


1 
UF A 


Hi 
.-just like he 
always wanted. 
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TERMINAL CITIZENS 


JeztBe 
IR Cec eTAIK 
UbIFCR 4 


On these pages 

is a small collection 

of Mr. Lark’s and my 
early encounters with 
the residents of 
Terminal City. The group 
is a Somewhat different 
one these days. 

Some left town; others 
vanished mysteriously. 
Some just changed 
hairstyles. Hey, what's 
a sprawling metropolis 
without a little history? 
Just thought you might 
find them interesting. 


— Dean Motter 


Last seen at the 
Pavilion of Progress 
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TERMINAL CITYSCAPES 
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The architecture of Terminal 

City is the product of too many 
old movies, too many old 
Popular Science magazines, 

and too little interest in much else. 
Presented here you'll find some 
of Mr. Lark’s and my early visits 
through the post-Brave New 
World's Fair city. Some of these 
buildings have been demolished. 
Others have fallen into disrepair, 
but most of the city still stands. 
One thing, though: it’s easy to get 
lost here. That's why we hang 
around midtown most of the time. 


— Dean Motter 


Last seen on 
the Perimeter Skyway 


Illustration by Mark Chiarello 
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Illustration by Mark Chiarello 
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Illustration by Dean Motter 
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Illustration by Dean Motter 


Illustration by Matt Wagner 


| 
| 
| 


Henn MorTER 


Wy 


— 
~ 
——s 
—_— 
oo 
oo 
= 
i 
o 
= 
fm aos 
SR a 


~~ 


Illustration by Matt Wagner 
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Illustration by Matt Wagner 
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AFTERWORDB: CITY BOY 


What began with the mad architect of Somnopolis emerging from the sewers back 
in 1983 continued in 1996 with a window washer dangling high above the streets of 
Terminal City. While they were all part of the same world, a change of locale had 
taken place. I’m not speaking of the one in the books, but the fact that | had relocated 
from Toronto to New York City. Someone once commented on the fact that each of 
my fictional metropolises somehow reflected the cities in which | had written about 
them. | don’t know that | quite see that—but she did. 


However, Terminal City did represent a new vision of the retrofuture for me. Radiant 
City, while gothic and Aryan, was somewhat fanciful. Terminal City was more rooted 
in the history of the future. This was partly because in writing ister X | had become more 
and more fascinated with the subject. And my research had become a joyful obsession. 


It was also due to two people in particular. One was the illustrator Michael Lark. I'd 
worked with him once before, editing his graphic-novel adaption of Raymond Chan- 
dler’s The Little Sister for BPVP. He had refined his style and, moreover, shared my 
enthusiasm for the “period.” The other was my dear friend and editrix Shelly Bond 
(Roeberg at the time). One afternoon over lunch she approached me to do something 
along the lines of Mister X for her corner of the Vertigo sandbox. 


With my burgeoning reference files at hand, and my notion of a down-and-out dare- 
devil who had taken to washing the windows of the skyscrapers he once scaled for 
glory, | revisited the world of the 1990s as envisioned in the 1930s. It was an exciting 
effort on all fronts. I’d write late into the night (since | couldn't do it on business hours 
at DC’s offices, where | was paid as an art director). Often Shelly would call late 
at night with notes and we would go over them—making alterations until the wee 
hours. | had once again become the working insomniac that Mister X parodied. But 
seeing Michael's pages come in made it worth all the coffee. 


My one and only choice for colors was Rick Taylor, due to his work on The Batman 
Adventures—graphic, vibrant, expressive. He too had an eye for the retro. Rounding 
out the team was award-winning cover artist Mark Chiarello. 


The series was a hit. It was nominated for both Harvey and Eisner Awards during 
its run. It also earned a sequel, Terminal City: Aerial Graffiti. | had crafted a second 
sequel (which would eventually become Electropolis), but the market was changing 
and there just didn’t seem to be room at the time. 


Michael and | went on, of course, to do the vintage noir Batman: Nine Lives. And a 
number of Terminal City cast members made guest appearances in Electropolis. I'm 
excited that Dark Horse has asked me to continue to explore the retrofuture with the 
new Mister X stories Condemned and Evicted, as well as the fine archival editions of 
the original material. 


DEAN MOTTER 
Last seen aboard 
the Ultimo airship 


Graphic Novel/Mystery 


Visionary designer and comics creator Dean 
Motter (Mister X, Electropolis, Batman: Nine 
Lives) returns with the purest expression to 
date of his patented retro futurism! Terminal 
City is a place where transistor-tube robots 
rub elbows with old-time gangsters, where 
bright, shiny technologies cast deep noir 
shadows. The city has been in decline 
since a group of celebrated adventurers 
disappeared into obscurity. Now a series of 
strange mysteries involving an unopenable 
briefcase, a missing link in evolution, a dar- 
ing lady in red, and an obscene skywriter 
brings the four men together once again, 
with explosive results! 


Teaming Motter with celebrated artist 
Michael Lark (Daredevil, Gotham Central), 
this massive collection reprints the original 
Eisner- and Harvey-nominated series, along 
with its sequel, Terminal City: Aerial Graffiti! 
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